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According to the Mosaic account, woman 
was a sort of side-issue. 

f^^ ^3r^ ^3r^ 

g Heart-to-Heart Talks with Phi- 
listines by the Pastor of his Flock 

gg • PRND it so happened that I spent a 
week at the Alaska- Yukon-Pacific 
Exposition jfc J' 

I attended the Centennial Expo- 
sition at Philadelphia in Eighteen 
^ Hundred Seventy-six, and I have 
attended each of the principal expositions since. 
fl The Seattle Exposition which has just closed 
represents at least three unique features, and 
it is the only great world's fair ever held simply 
as a commercial enterprise, financed by 
individuals in order to advertise the advantages 
to home-seekers and investors of a certain 
section of the country. ^ All of the other great 
expositions were held to commemorate some 
national or international event. 
The Centennial celebrated the signing of the 
Declaration of Independence; the Chicago 
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THE PHI- World's fair, the discoveries of Columbus; 
LISTINE the St. Louis Exposition, the Louisiana 
Purchase; the Portland Fair, the Lewis 
and Clark Expedition; the Jamestown Expo- 
sition, the settlement at Jamestown; but the 
Seattle Exposition was not based on any 
historical event. 

There were three unique features about the 
Seattle show that are worthy of record. ^First, 
it is the only exposition among those just 
named that did not receive Government aid. 
C[ Second, it was the first and only great 
exposition ever held where no beer, wine or 
other intoxicants were sold. 
Third, it is the only exposition that made 
money for its stockholders. 
The fair was situated on the grounds of the 
University of Washington, whose charter 
especially provides that no intoxicants shall 
be sold within a two-mile limit. The exposition 
folks were offered a bonus of two hundred 
thousand dollars for the beer privileges, and 
also the use of a site elsewhere, but with the 
temperance idea in mind they declined. 
These three points are worthy of attention, 
since they in great degree, no doubt, mark 
the signs of the times and symbol the changing 
order ^ ^ 
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The Seattle Exposition made money because THE PHI- 
it was a carefully worked-out business propo- LISTINE 
sition. All of the other expositions involved 
an enormous amount of graft. Power was 
divided, and the grabheimers got in their fine 
work from start to finish. Here the thing was 
run like a department-store, on an absolutely 
economic basis. The grafter, heeler and boss 
were minus quantities. Supplies were bought 
for what they were worth, and paid for with 
a cash discount. 

The needs of the plain people v/ere looked 
after as never before. The tillicum hand-grasp 
was for everybody. The intent of the fair was 
to interest people in this part of the country 
— to make a good impression — and it suc- 
ceeded. No doubt all of the great expositions 
gave a visitor his money's worth, but there 
were features about each and all that no 
prudent business man would for a moment 
tolerate in his own concern. 
For instance, at the other great expositions, 
Portland excepted, it was often impossible to 
get anything to eat without paying about five 
times what the food was worth. A slice of 
bread and a dab of beans were set before a 
patron and after that the waiter was not to 
be seen. Most people simply submitted t^ 
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THE PHI- Flim-flam, fraud, deception and trickery were 
LISTINE a part of the game. It is so very easy to say 
that people who did not want to be cheated 
should have left their pocket-books at home. 
But this is evading the issue. The point is, the 
management winked at fraud, and by accepting 
a big per cent of the profits of its concession- 
aires it became a partner in their practises. 
As for the concessionaires, they absolved 
themselves by saying they had to figure fine 
on account of the enormous price they paid 
for privileges. 

Always, and forever, it was the idea to get 
the money now — the people were here — they 
would never come again. It was on the policy 
of the booth, bazaar and pedler — the itinerant 
who never expects to return, fl Seattle had the 
new policy — the policy of reciprocity. The 
motto that to make a sale and lose a friend 
is a calamity, was the prevailing note. 
There is no advertisement equal to a well- 
pleased customer. People are impressed by 
the little things of life. A cold and muddy cup 
of coffee and a soggy biscuit for which you 
are charged a quarter will be remembered 
when the splendor and magnificence of the 
place are forgotten. 

I know a man who explodes at mention of 
4 
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the city of London, because once a cabman THE PHI- 
there did him out of five shillings. LISTINE 

Realizing how it is the little foxes that eat 
the grapes, these level-headed business men 
of the Northwest resolved in the start that no 
patron should have cause for complaint. The 
word went out, and the town caught the idea. 
So when a hackman overcharged a visitor, 
the police judge promptly fixed the fine at 
fifty dollars. Gamblers got six months, or a 
sentence that put them in a safe place until 
the fair was over. A restaurant-keeper on 
the grounds, who served sour milk and then 
showed a disposition to scrap with a visitor 
when the visitor complained, had his license 
revoked and was given five hours in which 
to get off the grounds. Barkers who barked 
things they could not produce were properly 
trimmed jt j^ 

I never saw food in such abundance or so 
cheap. Fruits and flowers were to be had 
practically for the asking. Every visitor was 
impressed with the lavish beauty of the flowers. 
Everywhere were big, roomy, comfortable 
benches — benches with backs made by men 
who had studied anatomy. 
The comfort-stations were numerous, and 
advertised by big and unmistakable signs. 

5 
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THE PHI- These places were looked after with great care. 
LISTINE q Women and children and plain, simple folks 
were safe-guarded and made comfortable and 
at home. ^ Then the size of the whole show 
was brought down to human limitations. You 
could get a pretty fair look at it in a day; 
and then you left with such pleasant memories 
tliat you went back, and also told everybody 
you met to go back. 

One other thing worth speaking of is this, 
the Exposition was practically complete from 
the day it opened. With all the others, the 
visitors who attended during the first two 
months went away with impressions of 
steam-rollers, open ditches and plumbers and 
painters very busy at work. To a certain 
degree such visitors felt cheated. They had 
paid to see the show, but it was nH ready. 
^ The Jamestown Exposition was conducted 
by the Government. Compared to Seattle it 
was a failure from every point of view, and 
certainly it involved a big financial loss. All 
of the other expositions lost money Jt The 
Seattle Exposition will pay to its stockholders 
a dividend of at least twenty per cent. Best of 
all it pleased its patrons, and did what it set 
out to do, that is, advertise the resources of 
the great Northwest. 
6 
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And the moral is this: Big things are done by THE PHI- 
individuals. What is everybody's business is LISTINE 
nobody's business. Politicians, soldiers, lawyers, 
college professors and ex-governors are all right 
in their places, but when they tackle big busi- 
ness deals the bars are apt to be down and the 
grafters pass the word along, 
A. T. Stewart made a million dollars a year 
and satisfied his customers. When he died, 
Judge Hilton ran the business and lost a 
million dollars a year, and also lost most of 
the patrons. 

The only man who can make a success of a 
business is the one who builds it up, and is 
vitally interested in maintaining it. 
Take away the individual responsibility and 
you take on risk. 

Government ownership is apt to mean the 
rule of the bureaucrat. This will not always 
be so, but it will be until we evolve a race of 
business men, and make graft a disgrace. 

*5* t^ f^ 

To have a religion thrust upon you, and 
to be compelled to believe in it or suffer 
social ostracism, is to be cheated of the 
right to make your own ; in a degree it is 
letting another live your life. 
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THE PHI- p^ , | P^MONG the world's great workers 
LISTINE / ""-i" \ I — and in the front rank there have 
been only a scant half-dozen — 
stands Fra Junipero Serra. This 
is the man who made the Califor- 
^^ nia Missions possible. 
In artistic genius, as a teacher of handicrafts, 
and as an industrial leader, he performed a feat 
unprecedented, and which probably will never 
again be equaled by a single man. 
In a few short years he caused a great burst 
of beauty to bloom and blossom, where before 
was only a desert waste. 

The personality of a man who could not only 
convert to Christianity three thousand Indians, 
but who could set them to work, must surely 
be sublimely great. Not only did they labor, 
but they produced art of a high order. 
These missions which lined the Coast from 
San Francisco to San Diego, every forty miles, 
were Manual-Training Schools, founded on a 
religious concept. 

Junipero taught that, unless you backed up 
your prayer with work, God would never answer 
your petitions. And the wonderful transfor- 
mations which this man worked in characters 
turned on the fact that he made them accepta- 
ble and beautiful. Here is a lesson for us I 
8 
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Fra Junipero Serra ranks with Saint Benedict, THE PHI- 
who rescued classic art from the dust of time LISTINE 
and gave it to the world. Junipero is one with 
Albrecht Durer, Lorenzo the Magnificent, 
Michelangelo, Leonardo da Vinci, Friedrich 
Froebel, John Ruskin and William Morris. 
These men all taught the Gospel of Work, 
and the Sacredness of Beauty and Use. 
Junipero was without question the greatest 
teacher of Manual Training which this 
continent has so far seen. Without tools, 
apparatus or books, save as he created them, 
he evolved an architecture and an art, utilizing 
the services of savages, and transforming these 
savages in the process, for the time at least, 
into men of taste, industry and economy. 
That this miracle of human energy and love 
could not endure, and that after Fra Junipero 
had passed out, there being none to take his 
place, the Indians relapsed into their racial 
ways, was to be expected. 

When Junipero reached California he was 
fifty-three years old. He died at seventy-one, 
so his life's work was compressed into the 
short space of eighteen years, or from Seventeen 
Hundred Sixty-nine to Seventeen Hundred 
Eighty -seven. 

On Mount Rubidoux, at Riverside, there has 
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THE PHI- been erected a giant cross, eighteen feet high, 
LISTINE in commemoration of Fra Junipero, Here he 
often used to come and pray when the sun 
went down. This heroic cross outlined against 
the sky, with its setting amid the mighty rocks, 
is a most impressive sight, symboling to us the 
seeming barrenness and sorrow of the man^s 
life. Yet down below, stretching away on every 
hand, are smiling, peaceful orange-groves, 
from which, blown on the night breeze, comes 
to us the sweet perfume of perpetual blossoms. 
^ Thus, with the life of this unselfish soul, 
in spite of seeming failure, his prayer for 
beauty has been answered. 
The little City of Riverside, with its world- 
famous Mission Inn, perpetuates the life of 
Fra Junipero in fragrant remembrance. 
In the great *^ Sunset Cross** has been set a 
bronze tablet, and upon it are these words: 
The Beginning of Civilization in California 
FRA JUNIPERO SERRA 

Apostle 
Legislator 

Builder 

To Commemorate His Good Works This 

Tablet Is Hereby Placed, 

Unveiled by William Howard Taft, 27th Presi- 
dent of the United States, October 12, A.D.'oq. 
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The guiding spirit in this good work of keeping THE PHI- 
alive the best in the mission spirit is Frank LISTINE 
A, Miller, Master of the Mission Inn. 
No visitor to California should fail to visit 
beautiful Riverside and see with what lavish 
love the Millers have expressed, without being 
slavish imitators, this passion for beauty that 
once filled the heart of Junipero. 
Even President Taft, jaded from much sight- 
seeing, was thrilled by what he saw at River- 
side. At the "evening meaP' at the Mission Inn, 
where Bishop Conaty told a little of the life and 
work of Junipero Serra, the President listened 
with marked attention and a misty something 
came to his eyes, which had not before occurred 
on the whole trip. 

The closing words of the Bishop^s address^are 
too earnest and heartfelt to be lost : 

Mr. President, we are here tonight, not to ask 
any favors at your hands, for you have granted 
to us all that our hearts desire in Southern 
California. We are not here tonight to give you 
advice; you have had lots of it, and you are 
wise enough to make the selection yourself as 
to which advice you will follow. But we are 
here to ask you to unite with us in honoring 
the memory of a great and good man, a man 
who understood what a true man understands 
and does — his duty to his fellow man. We are 
here tonight to honor the memory of Fra 

II 
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THE PHI- Junipero Serra, founder of the Missions of 
LISTINE California, a man who crossed the ocean in 
days when oceans were perilous to cross, 
that he might help even the poorest of God's 
children, the most abandoned of the races on 
the continent, the savage Indians of California. 
fl I know, Mr. President, that back of that 
man in his brown habit, as he moved, footsore 
and weary, year by year, visiting his Missions, 
I know that behind him and in him was the 
spirit, the character which developed, in its 
highest form, that which makes true men and 
which makes life better worth living because 
they have lived — a missionary without selfish- 
ness and of true character. 
Mr. President, this community and this State 
of ours are honored by the fact that you, as 
the Chief Executive of our Nation, and as the 
first citizen of the Republic, today unveiled a 
tablet to the first citizen of California; that 
you, Mr. President, by your act have given to 
the world the seal of your authority upon that 
fact, that good men should never be allowed 
to die and that good names should always be 
held as the most priceless inheritance in which 
a people can glory. 

Mr. President, you have unveiled today the 
bronze that commemorates the memory of 
Junipero Serra. No more pleasing tribute can 
you give to California than the high honor 
you have paid this day to the memory of this 
truly great Franciscan Educator, Apostle and 
Builder. Our Landmark Club is ninety per 
cent non-Catholic. And thanks to that spirit, 
the friends of the Mission are one in preserving 
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for California the sweetest of her inheritances, THE PHI- 

keeping bright the jewel in her crown — the L13XINE 

Missions of the Franciscan fathers. 

And, Mr. President, thanks to the Master of 

the Inn whose life has been devoted to the 

preservation of those memories, we are his 

guests with you tonight and give our loving 

tribute to the memory of that gentle and 

noble man, Junipero Serra. 

t^* t^* «^^ 

The woman who boasts of her virtue is 

one who probably has been tested at an 

inopportune time by the wrong man. 
t^ ^ ^ 
^N a recent tour to the Pacific Coast, 
my route at several points crossed 
that of President Taft. I met him 
at Spokane, and on invitation, 
pushed in the door of his private 
car and fed fat with the newspaper 

boys, and what they were pleased to call "the 

Court. »* 

Taft is the biggest President I ever saw I 

Also, he is the biggest President we have 

ever had, beating Cleveland by barely ten 

pounds ^ ^ 

Taft shall not ride my horse if I can help it. 

fl Taft weighs even three hundred pounds. 

fl He once weighed forty pounds more than 
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THE PHI- this. But he has the three hundred pounds 
LISTINE well distributed, and carries it with a light 
step and a jaunty air. 

There is a popular song, you know, to the 
effect that nobody loves a fat man. 
Let the fat contingent find hope and forget it. 
^ The fact is, Taft is a most lovable character. 
He is patient, courteous, kind, grateful, 
generous and healthy ^ The waiters and 
porters would die for him. He binds people 
to him. 

I stood on the rear platform of his car, **The 
Mayflower,** at Spokane and other places, 
and looked into the upturned faces of the 
throng. When Taft appeared there was not 
only a shout of welcome but a look of smiling 
appreciation that was good to see. Taft has 
a three-hundred-pound smile that is actually 
fetching, and the women, old and young, as 
well as men, passed him back his beaming 
No. Ten gladsome grin, all unconscious, of 
course. The world is a mirror — try smiling 
in it and see what will happen. 
Traveling is hard work, especially if you happen 
to be President of the United States. There are 
the committees to meet — often bumptious with 
a brass-monkey dignity — the irregular hours, 
the unending sight-seeing, the superabundance 
14 
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of food, the pipe-lines of drink, and often bad XHE PHI- 
air c^ c^ LISTINE 

But Taft knows how to abandon himself to 
the game of life, just as he abandons himself 
to a game of golf, or rooting at a baseball game. 
^ Of all the lavish dishes supplied at every 
meal by the well-meant hosts, Taft would eat 
only of two or three, and I noticed that his 
drinking of wine was wholly a pretense — he 
did n*t drink a drop I The President does not 
use tobacco in any form. 
There were occasional golf games along the 
route, and at Tacoma the President left his 
auto and insisted on walking thru the park, 
to the consternation of the secret-service 
men ^ jt 

He walked on the grass, too, walked for two 
miles, and carried his coat on his arm and his 
hat in his hand. 

Not many stout men have the will to fight off 
inertia and hustle like this man. 
He looks absolutely "fit," and seems to be 
about five years younger than when I saw 
him two years ago. 

I think he is enjoying the trip of Bwana 
Tumbo to Africa, just as we all are, but I 
did not hear him say anything about it. 
At a small town in Oregon where the train 
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THE PHI- stopped, I stood on the rear piatform with 
LISTINE several newspaper men. The President had just 
concluded a little five-minute speech to the 
assembled throng, when a big miner in 
corduroys diverted attention to me by exclaim- 
ing in a megaphone voice, "Jesus Christ I 
if there hain't Bill Bryan! Now what do you 
know about that!" 

And a shout of • merriment went up which 
added to the joys of the occasion for the rest 
of the day. 

Luckily just then the train started, otherwise 
I might have been obliged to hold an impromptu 
reception, and gone into competition with the 
President in matter of palaver, passing out the 
pleasing josh and the innocent jolly. 

^^ t^* t^^ 

If the devil finds you idle he will set you 
to work as sure as hell. 

og -gSERE is something sent me by an 

unknown correspondent in 
Canada. He failed to give his 
address, so I can not return the 
bum stuff. The only thing, then, 
that can be done is to print it. 

Anyway, the lad that wrote it is surely a great 

liar. Here goes: 
i6 
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On board the steamer Hans Off, Upthestik, -pHE PHI 

Greenland, via Ceylon. TTCTrivr^' 

After a prolonged fight against frost and •"ISTINE 

teetotalism I have at last succeeded in reaching 

the North Pole, or as the Esquimaux call it, 

the Big Nail. Land has been discovered upon 

which rest the earth^s northernmost rocks. 

A triangle of thirty thousand square miles has 

been allocated in the terrestrial unknown 

waiting for new settlers to come in. We had 

made Upthestik our headquarters. Here the 

inhabitants wished us every success and urged 

us strongly to lose no time whatever in starting 

for the North Pole. 

On the last day of October, Nineteen Hundred 

Seven, the expedition left on its journey. 

The expedition consisted of myself in command. 

I also took charge of the dogs. 

P. T. Boffin, geographer. After whom, by the 

way, Boffin Bay was christened. 

Mackenzie, astronomer. 

Johnson, biologist. 

Jones, hypnotist. 

Smith, chef-ologist. 

Martin, photographer and transport officer. 

A party of Esquimaux, including the renowned 

blubber-hunters, Eslungishook, Ewasacofifdrop, 

Damfino, Donmindifido, Whatdoyounoabout- 

that and Thatsenuffthanky. 

Also, a party of young Esquimaux girls as 

cooks, etc., Ahottun, Ahwoodyu, Upeachie, 

Ahdontnow and several others whose names 

I have forgotten. 

One hundred and three dogs. 

On the Fifteenth of January we reached 
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THE PHI- Annatookit j^ The cold was intense, fl On the 
LISTINE Twentieth of January we reached Didshe. 
The cold was intense. ^ On the First of February, 
Johnson reported seeing the aurora borealis. 
He had been drinking rather heavily. 
I stopped Johnson's rations of liquor. 
Our food consisted of frozen meat which the 
Esquimaux called Pemmichook, and in the 
liquid line we had their native beverage, 
aquafortisk, which, for convenience in sledage, 
we cut up into cubes, it being frozen solid. 
Six cubes went to the glass. 
On the Tenth of February we entered the 
Arctic zone. There was nothing to pay. 
The temperature fell to eighty-three degrees 
Centipede ^ ^ 

We had along a few hot numbers of THE 
PHHvISTINE to use in case of emergency. 
I now got these out and read some Warm 
Ones c^ ^ 

The temperature rose to an angle of forty-five 
degrees. In the Eighty-seventh parallel the 
cold was intense. We were in tents also. 
The only way we could keep warm was by 
swallowing cubes, and reading THE PHIL. 
On the Thirteenth of February the food for 
the dogs failed. 

The dogs have of late got very much attached 
to Mackenzie, the astronomer, and follow him 
about everywhere. 

On the Fifteenth of February we entered the 
Eighty-eighth parallel. The cold was intense. 
q Here we came across some polar bears and 
brass monkeys. They were completely frozen 
off the?;latter. 
i8 
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On the First of March we entered the Eighty- XHE PHI- 
ninth parallel. The cold was intense. TT9TTNP 

We were now beyond the range of all life — i^ioii-wii* 
no bears, no bulls, no seals, no nothing. Even 
the microscopic creatures of the deep were not 
to be seen. 

The snow was a pure white and the pack-ice 
was full of sawdust. 

Under the lash of duty, with a mouthful of 
cubes, we spurred on to the goal which Davis, 
Hudson, Parry, Kane, Nares, Nansen and the 
Duke of Ahbrutesie had vainly striven for. 
^ Fifth of March. Several of the Esquimaux 
are sick. The cold is intense. 
Tenth March. We are now less than a hundred 
miles from the boreal nadir. Today we advanced 
nineteen miles. 

At times we see strange things — dancing 
horizons, icebergs turned topsy-turvy, shifting 
mirages, even the stars seeming to play leap- 
frog. Queer objects of assorted colors rose and 
fell in shrouds of mystery. All this is due to 
the atmospheric magic of the midnight sun. 
fl Fifteenth March. Our chef-ologist reports 
that a can of cubes has been looted. 
Seventeenth March. Slowly but surely we are 
reaching the turning-point of the world. The 
cold is intense. ^ On the Twenty-ninth of 
March our first corrected altitude of the sun 
gave eighty-nine degrees, fifty-nine minutes, 
forty-six seconds, and a bit. 
The Pole therefore was in sight. That night 
I turned loose the cubes and made all the 
members of the party as drunk as boiled owls. 
Then I pushed on ahead myself. 
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THE PHI- As the sun rose on the First of April, Nineteen 
LISTINE Hundred Seven, I found myself leaning grace- 
fully against the Pole. At noon the rest of the 
party arrived, just as I had finished carving 
my initials. 
*<This is it,»' I said. 

They were amazed and raised three cheers. 
^ I then, with the ceremony befitting such an 
historic occasion, nailed the Canadian flag to 
the Pole and passed around the cubes. 
After another round of cheers we caught the 
last car and returned home. On the way back 
we passed Cook plodding Northward. He waved 
his hand. 

The North Pole really is not worth hav- 
ing, otherwise some Scotchman would 
have, long ago, gone up there and 
grabbed onto it. 

f^ t^ %^ 

°° J f^^ ^^ *^^ ^^^^ jokes ever played on 
I I \ me, this one is the end of the limit. 
I I/I ^^ seems that one J. K. Turner, 
I V \\k J^ckanapes-in-Ordinary, and Pres- 
I ^^ g ident Emeritus of the Tommyrot 
' '""^ Club, was out to East Aurora on 

a little visit. 

On his way into Buffalo in an auto he saw a 
gang of Italian laborers who had been working 
on the trolley-line. The swart and stubby ones 
had just been laid off. How Turner found this 
20 
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out I do not know, but he picked out two of THE PHI- 
the stubbiest, low-browed sons of sunny Italy LISTINE 
and gave them a note to me, making them 
understand that I would hire them at big wages. 
q So the remnant of Caesar's Tenth Legion 
arrived at The Roycroft Shop, and presented 
me Turner's letter, in person. The message 
read thus : 

"Dear Fra: — I send you herewith two Guineas, 
and beg that you will enroll my name as a Life 
Member of the American Academy of Immor- 
tals, as advertised. 

Yours sincerely, 

J. K. Turner. 
The two dusky ones stood, hats in hand, 
awaiting my bidding, I gave them each a 
half-dollar, and told them I had already 
engaged all the laborers I needed. 

t^* ^^ f^^ 

Faith is a fog — knowledge is seeing. 
^* t^ t^* 
qdF there be those who think that 
the warfare of Science and Religion 
is ended, let them read this breezy 
blast of incense-breathing morn 
from the Reverend Dr. A. C. Dixon, 



=°° of Chicago. The Doctor publishes 
this as a paid advertisement in the Chicago 
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THE PHI- " Tribune." It sounds like the Reverend Clark 
LISTINE Braden laying it down to Ali Baba just before 
the Baba pushed him thru the gate and 
tapped him over the sconce with a big key. 
One thing that is encouraging, no newspaper 
will publish Dr. Dixon's dope, unless he pays 
the regular advertising rate. It seems to lack 
the saltness of time. 
Says the Rev. Dr. Dixon: 

Professor Ernst Haeckel, of Jena, who for 
years led an army of scientists m their attacks 
upon supernaturalism, confessed in his old 
age that he stood alone. "Most modern 
investigators of science," he said, "have come 
to the conclusion that the doctrine of evolution, 
and particularly Darwinism, is an error and 
can not be maintained." 

When I was in Geneva about four years ago, 
there appeared in the press a radical utterance 
from Professor Haeckel reaffirming his natural- 
istic views of evolution, and a scholarly man, 
who lives in Geneva, said to me, "That is the 
note of the dying swan. Haeckel is the only 
scientific man of eminence in Germany today 
who believes in Darwinian evolution." 
This unproved and now discredited, if not 
collapsed, hypothesis of evolution is responsible 
for the conclusions of the Destructive Higher 
Criticism put forth from Darkest East Aurora 
and elsewhere. It is robbing the world of its 
God, man of his Savior and the church of her 
Bible. A few years ago it informed us that 
Moses could not have written the Pentateuch 
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because, according to the laws of evolution, THE PHI- 
there could have been no written language ljsxINE 
at the time of Moses. But the discovery of 
buried libraries with thousands of books 
written hundreds of years before Moses was 
born has silenced that claim, and the testimony 
of the pick and shovel has kept on refuting 
the conclusions of evolution. The Bible records 
stand while the mists of evolutionary specu- 
lation have passed back into the realm of 
imagination from whence they came. 
If a layman will accept the dictum of some 
scientists as authoritative, and in doing so 
surrender his right to think for himself, he 
can be an evolutionist; but any one with 
gray matter in his brain, if he will let that 
gray matter work, must be convinced that 
the claims of evolution are visionary. On the 
very threshold we are confronted by the fact 
that embryonic, even immature, life is not 
reproductive. Eggs do not hatch eggs. Babies 
never bear babies. Only the mature product 
can reproduce itself. Even the lowest forms 
of life are not reproductive till they attain 
maturity. Darwin^s primordial germ would, 
therefore, demand a miracle for its preservation 
and a series of miracles for its reproduction. 
If the egg was created before the eagle it would 
require a million miracles to evolve an eagle 
out of it, and without the care of motherhood. 
But if the eagle, male and female, were created 
first, reproduction would be a natural process. 
God Almighty can create eagles as easily as 
eggs, while man is as helpless with the one as 
the other. The first chapter of Genesis plainly 
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THE PHI- teaches that the mature, reproductive product 
LISTINE ^^^°^ grass to man came first and every known 
fact in nature demands that order ^ The 
evolutionist, seeing things about him growing 
from the germ to the mature product, imagines 
that in the distant past a germ somehow came 
into existence, ana from this germ all living 
things were evolved ^ But his imagination 
blinds him to the fact that this germ could 
not reproduce itself without a long series of 
miracles. He is doubtless tempted to imagine 
that the germ came first, because it seems to 
be easier to account for a germ without a 
creator God than to account for the mature 
product. But he is mistaken. There are no 
degrees of difficulty with omnipotence. 

The alimentary canal is thirty-two feet 
long. You control only the first three 
inches of it. Control it well I 

nn nnN all countries the Marriage Cer- 

tificate seems the especial property 
of the woman; and the man re- 
gards it with that mingled indiffer- 
ence and contempt that he does 
EDO a mortgage held by the other 



fellow *^ J> 

Among the Agrarian Population the Marriage 
Certificate is looked upon as possessing a 
peculiar potency. 
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A short time ago I noticed that when my good THE PBI- 
neighbor, Squire Gardner of East Aurora, LISTINE 
displayed some blank Certificates in the 
window of his furniture-shop, lithographed 
in red and blue by the Buffalo Courier Com- 
pany, several marriages were shortly celebrated 
in his back office that otherwise might have 
gone to the Reverend Dr. Wenthly or the 
Sure-enough clergymen ^ But I must not 
digress — for all I was going to say on this 
subject is that recently one of the Jewett 
farmhands married a buxom widow who lived 
at Busti. They drove over to East Aurora and 
were married by the Pastor of the Sadducees. 
The Pastor then filled out the Certificate, 
which he gave, neatly tied up with a piece 
of white cotton tape, to the blushing and 
buxom bride. 

A week slipped by, as the weeks do, and the 
bride came back in tears that stood like dew- 
drops on her pearly lashes. Seeing her great 
agitation the Pastor thought she must be 
Under Conviction or something. He sought 
to console her in his usual fatherly manner, 
but all in vain. Finally the bride of a week 
explained that she had lost her Certificate. 
She had sent it by her liege to Tackbary's 
to have it framed, so as to hang it over the 
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THE PHI- head of the bed, according to the usual East 
LISTINE Aurora custom, and now the man who had 
sworn to be true to her had either lost it out 
of his pocket or else being tired of his bargain 
had basely and purposely destroyed it. It was 
a calamity in either event. 

The Pastor heard the sad story and suggested 
that they take it to the Lord in Silent Prayer. 
This was so as to give the reverend gentleman 
time to decide upon what course to pursue. 
When they arose from their knees the Pastor, 
who is a practical man in the world*s affairs 
as well as a mystagogue and a sacrosanct, 
had thought out a plan which he proceeded 
to explain, after reviewing the possible dangers 
of the lost Certificate falling into wrong hands. 
^ **I believe, ah — you have once before this 
entered the happy nuptial state — ah?" 
The widow acknowledged she had been married 
before, but quickly explained that her former 
husband was dead — very dead. 
**Yes, I know,'* said the Pastor, **I think — 
I think I can arrange this unpleasant matter 
so as to fully meet all legal requirements,'* 
and he took from between the leaves of his 
dictionary a blank Marriage Certificate, filled 
it out and across the end of the document 
wrote with red ink in large letters the words, 
26 
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DUPLICATE — NOT TRANSFERABLE. 
The bride took the Certificate and went away 
smiling triumphantly thru her tears, while 
the merry mating birds in the hawthorn hedges 
twittered gleefully, and on the vagrant winds 
that blew lazily across the perfumed fields 
where bees bumbled in the clover came the 
drowsy tinkle of sheep-bells and the faraway 
sound of the Four-O^clock Train as it whistled 
for the crossing at Jamison Road. 

t^^ c^^ ^^ 

Luther Burbank has succeeded in produ- 
cing a spineless cactus. That is nothing — 
Christianity has produced a whole race 
of spineless men ! 

c5^ %^^ f2^ 

^^^^BOUT a month ago, a man in 
New York City dropped a postal 
card into the mails addressed 
simply, "To the Best Restaurant 

in America.^* 

°° The postal clerk into whose hands 
it fell wrote across the comer, **Try Spokane.'* 
^ And in three days the card was delivered at 
Davenport's, all without a question. 
Davenport is a man who has left competition 
behind ^ ^ 

Now, food is everywhere, and while good cooks 
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THE PHI- are not numerous, they are to be found. So it 
LISTINE must be something else than food that has 
given him this world-wide prestige. 
And these things are the Service and the Envir- 
onment. If a service is fussy and anxious, it gets 
on the nerves of the guest, and no matter how 
beautiful the place, lots of good folks will give 
it absent treatment. 
We must feel a sense of freedom. 
And Davenport gives you both a welcome and 
a sense of freedom. These, combined with a 
rare quality in subdued color effects, get an 
atmosphere in which the customer thinks well 
of himself — and everybody. 
It is a prosperous place, and all who enter 
seem to have a part in this prosperity. 
Davenport has simply carried Human Service 
into the realm of Art. 

But here is another idea: All art is a collabo- 
ration between the artist and the partaker, 
just as music is a collaboration between the 
performer and the listener. 
Oratory requires two parties, otherwise you 
get sound, signifying nothing. 
A dinner involves two distinct parties to the 
transaction — the person who prepares the 
meal, and the party who eats it. 
Ergo — Davenport must have had some one 
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to feed, otherwise he would not be now THE PHl- 

cleaning up the tidy net profit of a hundred LISTINE 

thousand dollars a year, in a business that is 

not a monopoly, in a comparatively little city. 

^ So reasoning back from cause to effect, we 

are safe in assuming that there are many 

appreciative, prosperous, artistic and gentle 

people in Spokane. 

Also, healthy people — for only healthy people 

enjoy a good meal: the other kind you can 

never please, anyway. 



^S a further proof that Spokane is superior 
^^ as a cosmic center, comes the news that 
it has founded a Roy croft Club — the distinguish- 
ing feature of which Club is that its membership 
includes both men and women. 
The average man's club is social and also 
convivial. When a man tells you that he has 
just come from the club, you read into the 
remark, and assume from his breath, several 
things — booze, billiards, cigarettes and paste- 
board ^ ^ 

These Spokane Roycrofters stand for Equality, 
and they also stand for Health, Head, Hand 
and Heart. 

The reason that women are not usually 
welcome at a man's club is because it has 
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THE PHI- been assumed that woman had no sense. 
LISTINE She must be talked down to and hit up with 
bonbons. So all conversation was stilted, 
and hypocrisy played its part. 
If men would be direct and honest with 
women, there would be found many women 
who are splendid good fellows. 
So Roycroft Clubs are Equality Clubs, where 
men avail themselves of woman's wit and 
woman's brain in every line of worthy 
endeavor: Civic, Economic, Social, Political, 
Artistic, Educational. 

Let a hundred of the best and biggest men 
and women in a town combine for the dis- 
cussion of all that pertains to human better- 
ment and you get a power for good. A monthly 
or weekly lunch of such a club is a thing to 
eliminate the bink bubbles from your think- 
tank t^ t^ 

The busy housewife who attends such meetings 
is refreshed, uplifted, rested and inspired — 
and so is the business man. 
Men and women are made for mutual help. 
If you want to know more about the Spokane 
Roycroft Club, you might drop a line to the 
President, Helen La Reine Baker, or Z. W. 
Commerford, Secretary, Spokane, Washington. 
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Quoth the Rev. Jabez McCotten, 

**The wearing of bloomers is shockin\" 

Said the Fra, loud and high, 

** Just hear that old guy, 
To him all good things are rotten.*' 

t^* t^^ ^^ 

— I ^E do not inherit disease. We may, 
I \ however, inherit a tendency 
I /n toward disease. The thing then 
^\ \m to do is to develop resisting power 
N gf along that line and make that 
°° part just as strong as the rest. 
If you have a weak point and know it, thank 
God, for you are then in position to fortify 
against attack. 



Fie upon the fellow who tosses out ill-digested, 
ill-considered, raw and crude suggestions about 
what should be done and what not, and then 
leaves all the carrying out of the plans to others. 
The lad who lassos an idea and then hog-ties 
it is the one who counts. 

Equality would be a sad condition j!> If you 
want a sewer cleaned out do you send for 
a lawyer or a clergyman? Not exactly; you 
send for a man who has no titles, degrees, 
social standing, or ijioney, 
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THE PHI- The world is progressing about as fast as 
LISTINE the stupidity of its preachers and reform- 
ers will admit. 

^5*' t5^ c^^ 

^O Ongeline: Your nimbus is not 
on straight when you wish me 
to endorse the use of the word 
**anent.** The expression is used 
only by cub reporters, sophomore 
and editors who have a 



N 



EOC 



patent inside. In writing it is best to use the 
words you use in conversation, and no live 
man ever said "anent" to his girl any more 
than he would write to her and say "t.hanking 
you in advance. " 



"I 'm in the sugar business," explained the 
rapid scion of a multi-millionaire; "I'm in 
the sugar business." 

What he meant was that the doctor had 
just informed him that he had incipient 
diabetes S' ^ 



To man on a ladder: "Are you painting, Bill?" 
"No, I 'm playing pinocle for a pair of rubber 
boots— take that 1" 

<3* t2r^ t^^ 

Life is ju§t osie damn thing after another. 
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The Philistine 

Vol. 30 JANUARY No. 2 

The grouch gets nothing but a cold in 
the head. Keep Sweet! 

e^*' e^*' e^*' 

qHeart-to-Heart Talks with Phi- 
listines by the Pastor of his Flock 

?^ERE follows an undertaker's tale 
told me by a Southern Planter J' 
Once upon a time there was an 
all-round sport who was ill, sick, 
off his feed and on the bink. 
And being sick he was doubly a 
rogue, according to the dictum of the late Dr. 
Samuel Johnson, who was, himself, considera- 
ble of a grouch. 

And into the sick-room of the old sport dropped 
a friend. 

The friend was of the cheerful, exceeding cheer- 
ful type. His motto was, " Look on the bright 
side, and scatter sunshine wherever you go." 
fl So he entered the sick-chamber in his breezy, 
altruistic way and shouted, " Why, Old Sport, 
how fine you are looking I" 
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THE PHI- " I don't feel that way,'' growled the sick man. 
LISTIITE ^ " Oh, come now, really I never saw you 
looking so well." 

** Liar and lickspittle," said the sick man, 
" I 'm in bad shape." 
"You have just overworked a little." 
"Idiot!" 

" You will be at the ball-game Saturday." 
" Pismire!" 

" Your eyes are bright." 
"Pollywog!" 

" Your tongue is not coated!" 
"Horse-thief!" 
" You have no fever." 
"Shitepoke!" 

" It is only a slight attack of indigestion." 
"Mutt!" 

" Your complexion is perfect." 
" Mollycoddle!" 

" And anyway, your vocabulary is all right." 
"SunovabychI" 

" It is only a matter of nerves!" 
"Enough of that!" hoarsely whispered the 
man on the bed, " I 'm a dam sick man, I tell 
you!" 

" Nonsense!" exclaimed the agent of the Sun- 
shine Society; " all foolishness! why, you will 
r l\ be out tomorrow. " 
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" You are a liar, I say, '* breathed the sick man THE PHI- 
iaboriously, ** I am near cashing in." LISTINE 

*' It is only an error of mortal mind." 
" Lobster! You are trying to make out I am 
bughouse!" 

" Well, a man may be bughouse, and yet not 
be really sick!" 

" The doctor was here an hour ago and said 
that if I turned over on my right side I would 
be dead in less than ten minutes." 
" What do the doctors know about it!" 
" I '11 bet you five to one that my doctor is 
right." 

** I '11 take it," smiled the visitor. 
With much pain the old sport pulled a roll of 
bills from under his pillow, peeled off a five 
and pushed it over on a stand at the head of 
the bed. 

The friend laughed, fished a cart-wheel dollar 
out of his pants and laid it on the five on the 
stand with the medicine-bottles. 
** I '11 show you, you goddam, cheerful, mouse- 
colored ass," said the sport. 
And with that, the sick man rolled over on his 
right side. 

In three minutes he was dead — dead as a salt 
mackerel. 

But as he gave his last gasp, his lips moved 
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THE Pm- as if trying to say, " What did I tell you!" 
LISTINE And a half-smile of triumph came to his glazed 
eyes, and his hand moved convulsively toward 
the six dollars on the table. 
Then all was still. 

They buried him the next day, with the half- 
smile of success still on his face. 
Instead of a bouquet in his hand, or a brickbat 
— he being of Celtic origin — they placed the 
six dollars on his breast, the silver dollar on 
top of the five. 

The undertaker exchanged the six dollars for 
a Confederate ten-dollar bill just before he 
screwed down the lid. 

And far across the moor, on the rim of the 
night-tide, a cuckoo called plaintively to his 
mate, ** Cuckoo! Cuckoo!" 

Push forward to success, like an actress 
followed by a stage-door Johnny. 

e^* fj^ t^* 

HE Northwest reminds you of that 
man who lived over the Rhine in 
Cincinnati, who used, to remark, 
"What^s the use of being rich 
when you can only drink forty 
glasses of beer a day, anyhow!" 
Puget*s Sound puts the ichthyological romanti- 
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cist to the bad. ^ The fish liar is the one man THE PHI- 
who stands no chance in this country. His LISTINE 
finest efforts fall on dull ears. His choicest 
creations are fiat, stale and unprofitable. 
At Bellingham, Washington, is the greatest 
fish-canning concern in the world. The season 
is only about six months long, but the way the 
salmon head toward that cannery paralyzes 
one*s vocabulary and makes language of no 
avail ^ J' 

An Englishman I met at Bellingham remarked, 
"Is n't it singular that the fish come to the 
exact spot where the cannery is situated, you 
know — most astounding, you know?'* 
And it certainly is. 

The fish come here with clockwork periodicity. 
They are due on a certain day of the year. 
Wind and tide may hold them back a little, 
but they come with as much certainty as the 
liners from Japan. 

In May come the ** Springs," in July the 
** Humpbacks," in August the "Sockeyes," 
and toward the last of September come the 
"Silvers." 

These are all salmon, and to the novice are 
about alike, varying only in size and weight. 
Each school runs almost uniform in size. 
The weight varies from ten pounds to seventy. 
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THE PHI- To be presented with a seventy-pound salmon, 
LISTINE I found to be a bit embarrassing. **It is for 
your supper," assured my friend, the kind 
donor ^ ^ 

I gave fifty cents to a Chink to carry the fish 
to my hotel ^ Before he reached there he 
staggered under his load and called to another 
Celestial for help. 

The landlord cooked this representative of the 
finny tribe for me. 

I did not eat it all. And I could not distribute 
it among my party, for each had a salmon of 
his own. 

When the fish first come in the spring a thrill 
goes thru the town. The cannery employs 
over a thousand people — Japs, Chinks, girls, 
boys, men, women, roustabouts, sailors! 
"The fish are coming!'* 
The news spreads. 

It is passed over the telephones and back 
fences, shouted across gulfs that before were 
gulfs of misunderstanding. 
**The fish are coming!" 

The word has been brought by scouts in fast- 
sailing sloops, who bring in a dozen or so 
of salmon, which are sold at five dollars each, 
as the first bale of cotton in the South is sold 
at a dollar a pound. 
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** Hurrah I The fish are coming!" ^Perhaps THE PHI- 
they are a hundred|miles away, just breaking LISTINE 
into^'the inlets of the Sound from the great 
Pacific ^ J' 

The scouts let down their nets, seize a few 
and sail away, crowding on all canvas, or 
counting not the cost of gasoline. **The fish 
are coming I*' 

Sell fast, ye speculators, for tomorrow salmon 
will be a glut on the market! 
"The fish are coming!" 

The fires are already banked in the cannery 
boilers. Now steam is gotten up, the gauges 
are tested, knives are sharpened,Jmachinery 
tried. Orders are given out toTthe foreman, 
and Japs, Chinks, girls and boys, men and 
women, are given cards showing that they 
are hired. "The fish are coming!" 
The traps are set — wide-mouthed gateways, 
fenced by rope, with a mesh that lets out all 
fish excepting those of a certain size. The 
trap may be a hundred feet wide, or two 
hundred at its mouth, narrowing down to 
twenty feet, then bellying out again ^ 
Into this trap swim the fish, moving North 
in a dense mass, all headed one way, intent 
on reaching the spawning-grounds of fresh 
water, just beyond, where they themselves 
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THE PHI- were hatched, and from whence they swam, 
LISTINE four years before. 

During this time they have traveled clear 
across the broad Pacific, skirted the shores of 
China, the Indian Ocean, and then drifting 
into the Japan current, started for home and 
native land. 

They either reach this passionately desired 
spawning-place, or else are caught by the 
busy fishermen or likewise busy sea-lions 
who lie in wait. 

Those that reach the happy breeding-places 
get there only after a terrific, frenzied fight. 
The cosmic urge is upon them. They arrive 
and then they die. That is their goal and end 
of life ^ ^ 

The females lay their eggs, the males pass 
over and fertilize them. 

Then both relax into a stupor, the nuptial 
sleep, that knows no waking. 
They die that the young may live. 
They give their lives for the race, and their 
dead bodies are carried down by the current, 
and out upon the unforgetting tide. 
In gathering these dead fish that line the 
banks of all these little streams a new industry 
has sprung up. The fish are used for fertilizer, 
just as the waste from the canneries is likewise 
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utilized. qWhen the big runs of fish occur, THE PHI- 
the traps are often full to bursting, at which LISTINE 
times the ropes are cut, and for safety the 
traps are eased. 

The salmon are taken out of the traps by an 
endless chain, worked by a steam-engine or 
a tug that steams into the trap. The endless 
belt carries a loosely drawn net, which simply 
transfers the fish from the water to big barges. 
These scows are, say, sixty feet long, twenty 
wide and six feet deep. 

A scow will hold about the same as a railroad- 
car, say forty thousand pounds. 
When a scow is loaded, it is towed by a tug 
to the dock that lines the cannery. 
At times the barge men bring in more fish 
than the cannery, running day and night, 
can use. In which case a bulletin is posted, 
"Free Fish Today.** No special credit need 
here be given the cannery gentlemen, for the 
law provides that no one shall catch live fish 
and use them for fertilizer. 
When the sign of free fish is put out, people, 
old and young, rich and poor, plebeian and 
aristocrat, pundit and proletariat, go and carry 
away all the fish which they can manage, and 
salt them down. 

I saw children lugging salmon home that 
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THE PHI- were as big as themselves. Two little girli 
LISTINE had a fish that weighed fifty pounds, strung 
on a pole, between them. They offered to sell 
me the fish for a quarter. I bought it just to 
encourage an infant industry; and then gave 
another youngster twenty-five cents to take 
it off my hands. 

The salmon fisheries at Bellingham are the 
largest in the world. They do a business of 
twenty million dollars a year. 
No doubt there is a fair profit in the business. 
^ Fish do not have to be housed, fed, curried, 
herded or cared for. They have no value until 
they are caught, and to catch them here is 
a very inexpensive process. Cattle cost money; 
hogs are high, but fish are free. 
However, they are perishable and can be 
handled successfully only by men with big ideas 
and big capital. The big financial fish fix the 
price of salmon, and the little packers cut 
under, just enough to sell their product. 
If they would go under too much they might 
find themselves in a fish-net, just as a sea-lion 
does, at times. In which case the boys on the 
tug do not do a thing to that sea-lion. 
However, if the price of canned salmon were 
put too high, the minnow-canneries would all 
get extremely busy, because the big boys can 
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not really monopolize the supply J' Their THE PHI- 
ad vantage lies in the ability to catch, handle LISTINE 
and market. And in this they seem quite able 
to keep the kiotes from the door. 

t^ f^ t^ 
The millennium will be here when Wash- 
ington, D. C, goes dry. 

t^ e^ t^ 

□D AM told that hospitals, jails, alms- 
houses and insane-asylums are for 
people who are unable to care for 
themselves properly. 
Therefore, they are sent to these 
places, where men and women, 

specially delegated, spend their lives looking 

after them. 

So it seems that the incompetent, in addition 

to not adding to the wealth of the world, 

actually take competent people from a world 

of usefulness to minister to them. 

After a few years as a guard the man is quite 

as incompetent as are the prisoners — and more 

so — because the prisoner works and the guard 

does nothing but guard. 

And for the man who works there is a chance ; 

but the man who does n't is damned, body 

and soul. 

Hospitals, prisons and poorhouses are places 
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THE PHI- where people live who can't or won't work. 
LISTINE 9 These places do not cure our bodily or social 
ills — they are palliatives, all. They do not 
prevent incompetence nor stop the production 
of the weak and incompetent. 
Every year we have to pull down our hospitals 
and build greater. 

Ben Lindsey, Luther Burbank, John Davey, 
Horace Fletcher, all men essentially of one 
type, are working to shut off the regular annual 
crop of criminals. 

Preachers have preached their silly tales of 
where we came from and where we are going 
to, directing the attention of men from this 
world to another, and with myth, miracle, 
mystery — dead languages, dead ideas and dead 
formulas — have scared the world stiff. 
That 's why we are sick. 

We have bred from the worst in the worst 
possible way, under the worst conditions. We 
have it thundered at us from a million pulpits 
that the indissoluble marriage tie was a sacred 
scheme, devised by God Almighty, who also 
provided that women shall be incarcerated in 
a kitchen. 

The result has been the door-mat wife, with a 
liar for a husband — for men only lie to inferiors 
and tyrants — and a brood of legitimate candi- 
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dates for hospitals, poorhouses and prisons jt THE PHI- 

Christianity was absolutely supreme for a LISTINB 

thousand years J' Did she abolish poverty, 

disease and crime? 

Not exactly — these things increased under 

Christian rule. 

And Religion is not yet willing to step aside 

and give Science a chance. 

Gipsy Smith gets a thousand children in a 

room and plays on their nervous sensibilities 

in the name of the Gentle Christ, and then 

the doctors vaccinate them with pus from 

diseased animals and we wonder why they die 

or go insane I 

The Clerics killed Ferrer because he was 

working to make men free. 

Freedom means responsibility. 

And responsibility means the making of 

decisions. By deciding for ourselves we grow, 

and this exercise of the will in deciding what 

is best to do and doing it is the only method of 

attaining growth known in Nature. 

But woman*s decisions have been made for her 

by male man, and so low has she sunk that 

millions of women are willing that this should 

continue ,^ ^ 

The passion for freedom is Nature's cry for 

growth jfc jfc 
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THE PHI- A judge of the Supreme Court of the State of 
LISTINE New York said to me yesterday, *' Divorce 
should be as free as marriage, and if it were, 
there would be no more separations than there 
are now. We give men and women the right 
to put their heads into a noose, but decline to 
let them pull their heads out. Those whom God 
hath joined together no man can put asunder. 
Also, the word 'illegitimate* should be stricken 
from the judicial record, forever. An act may 
be illegitimate, but a child, never." 
" Why don't you talk like this in public?" I 
asked ^ ^ 

And the answer was, " If I should, I 'd lose 
my job inside of twenty-four hours." 
" Well," I said, '' I '11 say it for you." 
" If you do and mention my name I '11 — but, 
say, you will not, you must not quote me. You 
can agitate — I can only conform. We are ruled 
by the archaic. You are working to make men 
free, and only a free people can be a healthy, 
happy, virtuous, self-reliant and competent 
people. Keep 'er going, but on your life, don't 
quote me. Here 's two dolodocci to renew my 
subscription to 'The Fra'." 

t^* t^^ e^'* 

The sad thing about the optimist is 
his attitude of mind concerning himself. 
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CHILDREN'S diseases are a logical THE PHI- 
result of children's beatings. LISTINE 

To shock, pain, grieve, anger or 
violently suppress a human being 
is to run a grave risk of low^ering 
that individual's physical vitality 
to a point where the person is an easy prey for 
any disease that happens along. 
That which interferes with the vital functions, 
even in a transient way, is not wise nor good. 
^ Extreme anger is apt to be followed by lassi- 
tude or some marked physical disturbance. In 
fact, it is well known that hate secretes a toxin 
which manifests itself in the breath, and in the 
tissues.What we call a disease is a symptom of 
vitality decreased to a point where the forces 
of dissolution are active. 

A shock which will blanch the cheek disturb! 
the circulation, and interferes with the diges- 
tion ^ ,^ 

Perhaps the whipping did not mutilate, but it 
angered and shocked until a fever followed. 
^ Dyspepsia is a matter of the nerves. Much 
of our bad theology, if we could trace it, would 
be found to have its rise in indigestion. And 
that it has caused pathological disturbance! 
of countless varieties, from catarrh to acute 
mania, is known to every thinking physician. 
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THE PHI- ^ And of all causes of sickness, I know of none 
LISTINE that have borne a greater crop of cosmic cockle- 
burrs than the old-time plan of whipping 
children. When Solomon put forth that unw^ise 
saying, **Spare the rod and spoil the child," an 
extent of harm was done the human race that 
no pen can compute. 

That one statement should have convinced 
every intelligent person that the Bible was 
just like every other book: good and bad in 
spots. If accepted literally, the Bible is an 
atrocious book, false, obscene and misleading, 
tending to insanity, disease and death. 
Fortunately, we are now allowed to take the 
Bible as the garbled literature of a barbaric 
and superstitious past, collected from many 
sources, and good and bad, wise and silly, 
sublime and vicious — all as the case may be. 
^That millions of parents have bolstered their 
brutal tendency to punish and inflict pain by 
that remark about sparing the rod, every one 
knows t2^ ^ 

And always the tendency to beat the little thing, 
too weak to strike back, was more to ease the 
feelings of the parent than to improve and 
benefit the child. 

Moreover, it was educating the child, for the 
youngster grew up and inflicted upon its own 
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children all the horror that it had, itself, THE PHI- 
endured ^ J^ LISTINE 

It was heir to the brutality, heir to the Bible, 
heir to the strap, birch, rod, ferrule and hair- 
brush, so these were in daily use in all Christian 
homes .^ .^ 

In my childhood, I remember a Baptist preacher 
who lived neighbor to us. This man was loud, 
lacrimose, brutal, a devout Christian, and a 
preacher of power, snatching many souls from 
the burning. 

The way that gospel sharp used to pass out his 
tidings of great joy, broke in on my childish 
fancies, so I became convinced that if God was 
really just, that pious, bawling beast who fed 
fat on our chickens would go to hell, sure. 
But I kept my suspicions to myself. 
This preacher had a strap cut from a side of 
sole leather, a strap three feet long, with tails, 
with which he used to beat up one of his nine 
or ten children every day. 

From the baby wearing diapers to a big boy of 
sixteen, and a girl full grown, they all got it. 
I have heard their cries for mercy ring out on 
a winter^s night when they would run out into 
the yard to escape their pious parent intent 
on saving their souls. 

Once, one of his daughters, a girl of fifteen, 
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THE PHI- spent ten cents for a blue ribbon, and appeared 
LISTINE in church with the ribbon in her hair. 

Her father saw her from his place in the pulpit. 
^B.e noted her mark of pride. 
He denounced her before the congregation, 
and expressed a hypocritical, pious pain that 
his own flesh and blood should be guilty of 
such devilish frivolity. 
Then he ordered her out of the church. 
When he got home after the service, he fell 
upon her with the strap. It pained him, but he 
felt it was his duty to correct her. 
The mother was a sick and undone little 
creature, who twice had twins, and bore at 
least one baby a year, excepting the year when 
her lord and master crossed the plains and got 
alkalied «^ ^ 

And this woman really believed, too, that the 
children should be punished, and so she had a 
way of reporting them, and also a habit of 
threatening to report them, thus, " I '11 tell 
your father on you when he comes home I" 
^ She, too, believed in Solomon, and she 
believed also in her husband's religion j* 
Poor thing, she was too busy bearing babies 
to really think anything out for herself j^ 
But that Sunday afternoon, when her husband 
felt it his duty to whip the daughter, the girl 
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ran to the mother and demanded protection. THE PHI- 
The good man was laying on the strap, any- MSTINE 
where, over the girl's head, shoulders, her 
arms and hands, altho usually he picked some 
choice portion of anatomy and did an artistic 
job J* J' 

Yet this time the girl fought back, and she was 
only a slim slip of a thing. But now, the woman- 
hood in her was aroused. She felt insulted. She 
struck, she bit, she scratched, she screamed. 
And then she ran to her mother. 
Something in the little yellow mother was now 
aroused. Her child was being abused. 
Well, what of it ! Had n't she seen these 
whippings going on daily for twenty years? 
^ But this was different. The adolescent girl 
had only given way to her innocent and natural 
desire to put forth a little color and be beautiful. 
fl Now it was brute man against woman. 
The mother seized the strap. 
It was jerked thru her clenched hands with 
such violence that it took the skin with it. 
The preacher had backed the girl into a corner, 
and with one hand clutching her hair was 
laying on the strap with the other, in the 
name of the Lord. 

The mother was behind. Suddenly she seized 
a long-handled skillet that was on the kitchen- 
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THE PHI- stove, she swung it with both hands, and it 
LISTINE landed square on the man^s head. 

He was dazed, and turned half around. Then 
he got another one. 
He was getting a kitchen shower. 
One sharp edge of the skillet skinned one of 
his ears and cut it half off, as Peter touched 
up the servant of the High Priest. 
The blood ran in a stream. The woman seeing 
the gore, and amazed at her own temerity, 
fell in a dead swoon. 

The girl escaped and ran over to our house. 
QMy father and mother hurried over, and kid- 
like, I followed. We found the preacher on his 
knees, praying over his wife, begging God for 
her recovery. 

He told us he had stumbled and fallen against 
the cook-stove. 

My father took a stitch in the ecclesiastic souse, 
and washed off the blood of the lamb. 
The woman soon recovered and was put to bed. 
^ The girl took care of herself. 
She told my mother the truth of the incident, 
but was cautioned not to repeat it to others, 
and she did n't. 

The next Sunday the holy man preached as 
usual, unctuous and oily, smiling and smirking, 
thundering ponderously betimes, warning us 
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to flee the wrath to come. ^ This daughter died THE PHI- 

at eighteen, of galloping consumption. LISTINE 

One of the boys achieved considerable local 

fame as a horse-thief. I believe he was the only 

one of that big family who reached maturity, 

and this was because he had a pachyderm hide 

and a heart of gneiss. 

Several of the children died in babyhood, the 

rest ran the gamut of about all the diseases 

in the books. And finally, the Lord's will was 

done «^ j^ 

A long row of little white headstones in the 

village graveyard marks where they sleep, 

freed from the strap, awaiting a glorious 

resurrection at the Last Great Day. 

What killed them? The strap, I should say, 

carried to its logical limit, with a plentiful 

lack of love. 

Spare the rod and save the child, for love is 

life, and hate is death. Love is better than a 

cat-o'-nine-tails, and Solomon, the wisest man 

who ever lived, was a lobster — at least part 

of the time. 

You can often tell a college graduate 
by the fact that when he goes to the 
theater he takes along some vegetables 
and a bean-blower. 
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THE PHI- 
LISTINE 



O secure food and shelter at a 
hotel and not pay is now, anywhere 
in America, a penal offense. 
In several States if a person fails to 
pay a dressmaker, a coachman, a 
washerwoman or any other person 
who does a service in way of manual labor, the 
offense is larceny, and the person so failing to 
pay can be apprehended and placed in jail. 
Be it said that this law was passed thru the 
efforts of women who saw that certain of the 
rich and so-called respectable element in 
America were imitating the nobility of Europe 
and occasionally turning down with high and 
haughty mein the men and women who work 
with their hands. 

A few years ago a "lady'' could hire a "woman" 
to come to her house, make a dress and when 
the dress was complete and the woman asked 
for her wage, the lady could seek satisfaction 
for a pricking conscience by flying into a rage 
and calling the dressmaker a nasty this and 
that, and then slamming the door in her face. 
^ This is no longer possible : in all large cities 
are associations who see that such bills are 
collected without expense or humiliation to 
the toiler. ^ But the point to which I here call 
attention is, that in America a condition exists 
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that makes this law necessary. ^ Of course THE PHI- 
there has long been provided a civil process LISTINE 
whereby if a man owes a butcher or a grocer 
or a tailor the creditor can collect, if the debtor 
has property; but the law says, "Beware of 
whom you trust.** Then there is another species 
of debts contracted by betting or gambling. 
And here we get an anomaly: the men who 
scrupulously pay debts of honor, and would 
feel disgraced for life did they not do so, 
are often the very men who " do ** the grocer 
and the butcher and the tailor whenever 
possible ^ ^ 

The men who wear overalls and carry tin pails 
are very seldom dead-beats ; but men who carry 
dress-suit cases, wear two watch-chains, and 
drive horses with docked tails very often are. 
% In every small town, especially a town that 
is near a large city, there is a regular little 
community of these dead-beat aristocrats — 
folks who draw forty foot of water but never 
pay cash ^ East Aurora has one man who 
thinks he has missed something if not brought 
" up on sups ** at least once a month. He can 
parry the brightest lav^yer for two hours on a 
stretch, and furnish more fun for the natives 
than a box of monkeys, as he explains how 
he lives like a duke on his wife^s money. 
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THE PHI- fl But there is one thing these dead-beats pay, 
LISTINE and that is social obligations ; these they defray 
with a punctiliousness that partakes of religious 
zeal. Thus they pay only their kind. The butcher 
or the grocer to them is a foreigner, an alien, 
an enemy, and they confiscate his goods 
without ruth. 

But we should be gentle with the dead-beat, 
for does he not take advantage of the alien only 
that he may secure the smiles of his own 
people? His kind does not ask if the dress is 
paid for, only does it fit in the back. 
And this brings us up to the point, that morality 
is the thing upon which your friends smile, and 
immorality is the thing upon which they frown. 
Thus, morality, as General Hancock said of the 
tariff, is largely a local issue. 
All men recognize in their hearts that they 
must have the good will of some other men. 
To be separated from your kind is death, to 
have their good will is life — and this desire for 
sympathy and this alone shapes conduct. 
We are governed by public opinion, and until 
we regard mankind as our friends and all men 
as brothers — not those who merely " belong " 
— 80 long will men combine in sects and cliques 
and keep the millennium of Peace and Good Will 
a very dim and distant thing. 
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The nickleodeon is for folks who have 
nowhere else to go, but home. 

e^* e^* t^ 

■^EVER an issue of this bibliozine 

N\ comes out, but that some one 
h writes in, " Rotten, rotten I'* 
Of course the criticisms may be 
just, you say. But since it always 
happens that what one man calls 
rot, another person says is sublime, it falls to 
reason that whether the thing is punk or perfect 
is largely a matter of mood in the reader. Our 
minds are only alive and alert and receptive at 
certain periods. Every man is a dam fool for 
at least five minutes every day, and if he has 
three days out of a month when he is filled with 
insight and great love, he does remarkably well. 
Q When the Father of his Country proposed to 
beautiful Mary Phillipse, he afterwards wrote 
in his journal this sorrowful statement, " Ye 
ladye was not in ye mood.** 
All propositions of love, business,'' literature 
and art must be presented at the opportune 
time, otherwise nottings diddings. 
Even the genius is only a genius occasionally. 
Most of the time he is deadly commonplace. 
Q I am fully persuaded that if the Mss. of the 
Play of Hamlet could be presented, brand new, 
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THE PHI- to a thousand intelligent people, not ten in the 
LISTINE bunch would read it thru. Most of the rest 
would simply skim a little and lay it down, 
but several would write to the author informing 
him that he was pushing a tired pen and had 
worked out the vein. 

So, brother writers, the moral is, when certain 
folks explode their pop-valves and intimate 
that your stuff is rot, rubbish, drivel and 
hogwash, smile and simply assume with 
George Washington that, " Ye ladye was 
not in ye mood.'* 

Every good thing has been rejected and 
jumped on by the glibsome party with over- 
weening faith in his own omniscience. He has 
nothing at stake — he spits out his verdict — 
forgets it and goes on to something else. 
^ When things come your way, and the man 
is in another condition of mind he '11 pound 
you on the back and cry, " Great stuff, great 
stuff I You have John Milton skun a mile — 
great 1" 

And next week he will cancel his subscription. 
^ Write to please yourself, and you will please 
a part of the people a part of the time. But do 
not imagine that you can please all of the 
people all of the time. You can no more satisfy 
all of the people than you can fool them. 
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The man who marries a model house- THE PHI- 
keeper has more trouble than the hobo LISTINE 
who reported ** one empty goin' East!" 

^T^ €^^ <^^ 

gRTTTv SUNDAY leaves a town no 
I / \ ^®*^^^ VOidin he found it. He plays 
I X A\ on the nervous sensibilities of 
^\ 1) people, and brings about an ex- 
I X iy citation which of necessity sub- 
"-"-^ sides and leaves the individual 
where he found him — or worse. The spiritual 
jag is no better than the one you get at the 
booze-bazar. 

^T^ t2^ t^^ 

Love art wisely, but not too well, or 
it 's you for a dope-fiend. 

^^r^ t^^ t^r^ 

gg — ^ LADY once went to confessional 
and related to the Holy Father 
the details of a grievous sin j* 
" When did this sad affair occur? '* 

asked the priest. 

aa « Twenty-six years ago last Octo- 
ber, Your Reverence," answered the lady .^ 
"Oh," said the good man, "that has been 
forgiven you, long ago!" 

" I know it has," said the Penitent One; " I 
know it has — but I do so like to tell about it!" 
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Carter and 
trust. They 




Beecham have formed a 
call it the Liverpool. 
^ ^ ^ 
S^ND say, Pardner, if you work in 
a shop, office, mill, factory, bank 
or store all the week, take Sunday 
for your own and keep a tryst 
with God. Get out into the air, 
°° under the open sky, and thank 
Heaven that you are alive to enjoy this beauti- 
ful world. For you to sit in a room that has 
been closed all the week and listen to a man 
with a cold in the head prate and preach is a 
waste of time — worse, it is a sin. The only men 
you should listen to are those who are in the 
fight — those who work — and out of the fulness 
of their experience they may help you to live. 
But abjure, I pray you, and carefully side-step 
all those who have quit the world of struggle 
in order to gain an education which makes 
them immune from doing a useful thing, and 
gives them honor without doing anything ^^ 
Absent treatment is what they need, and it 
is us for the blue sky and the open road ^ 
Crank the Chalmers-Detroit 1 

t2^ t^^ t2^ 

That affinity business, like politics, makes 
strange bedfellows. 
60 



Hosted by Google 



Mi 



°°ECENTLY, Helen La Reine Baker THE PHI- 
asked a worthy colored brother LISTINE 
who was waiting on her at a Swell 
Restaurant in Chicago if he be- 
lieved in woman having political 



1° emancipation ^ ^ 
"Pawd^n, Ma'am?'' 
" Do you want your wife to vote?*' 
" No indeedy, no indeedy, she would be out 
runnin' fer office. No, I tell her a woman's 
place am de home!" 
** But you vote, at every election?" 
" Oh, yes, indeed, I votes!" 
" And you would be willing that I should vote?" 
^ This was a poser. George stopped, stammered 
and answered, " Why, yes, you kin vote for all 
o' me. Missus. Sure you kin vote." 
" Well, then, I want you to sign this petition 
giving women the right to vote!" 
" Foh de Lawd, Missus," said George as he 
declined to take the fountain-pen, " foh de 
Lawd, Missus, I kin vote, but I can't read or 
write. You jes' put anything down thar you 
wants and sign my name." 

^^ t^^ t^^ 

Awful Miller chose the big dnim in 
our band, so the music would not 
interfere with his cigarette-smoking ^ 
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THE PHI- p^^=P^ CENSUS taken at Canajoharie, 
LISTINE / i | \ New York, reports that in that 
town live four generations of 
women in one house ^ There is 
the great-grandnaother, the grand- 
mother, the mother and her 
daughter. There is no man in the house, and 
never has-been. That is all there is of the story. 

'^. -' e^^ ^r^ e^*' 

When a man retires from business, 
God takes his word for it and soon 
tosses] him nnto the hell-box. 

<^^ t^^ t^^ 

|— ^ ^H, Doctor," said the kind lady, " I 
I I \ have been under the X-Ray. And 
I I //I ^^®^ y^^ performed that opera- 
V /I *^^^ ^^ °^^ ^^^ ^®^* ^oyy^ surgical 
^^ gU scissors inside my territory." 

** Bless me," said the absent- 
minded Specialist; "I hadn't missed them. 
But thank you, my good Lady, thank you so 
much. However, don't bother to return those 
scissors — I will add the cost of them to your 
biU." 

e^* t^ tS^ 

The young man who can smoke cigar- 
ettes or leave them alone is the first one 
to be laid off when the panic comes. 
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=^=0^0 you remember what an industry THE PHI- 
|\ the lightning-rod business once LISTINE 
In was? «^ t^ 
J III A man who did not protect his 
^ ^ property was looked upon as one 
=°° who had no human interest in the 
lives of his wife and children. 
The glib agents pointed out to us the large 
number of barns and houses which had light- 
ning-rods, that were never struck. 
Now, science, with the help of the humorist, 
has pooh-poohed the whole business into the 
dust-bin of things that were. 
The danger of lightning striking your house 
is as one to three million. 
Vaccination is no more an immunity from 
smallpox than a lightning-rod is a protection 
from lightning. 

That a vast number of people who are vaccinated 
do not die from smallpox is the one fact upon 
which the fallacy is based. 
On the other hand, here is also a fact : A certain 
number of people who are vaccinated die from 
smallpox J' J> 

And again: A great many children die from 
the direct effects of vaccination. 
It is not nearly so dangerous to put up a 
lightning-rod as to allow a doctor to operate 

63 



Hosted by Google 



THE PHI- on a healthy child, introducing into its body 
LISTINB a poison, and giving it a disease in order to 
keep it from having one. 
The lightning-rod as a protection from angry 
Jove; sheep-nanny tea for mumps; and the 
pus of a sick cow to make you safe from small- 
pox may be good — but none of them is equal 
to black-cat salve for the high-strikes. 

Hypocrites sometimes tell the truth — accidents 
will happen. Bishop Mclntyre says that a Roy- 
crofter's work is his religion. 

By the Grace of God I am an Unbeliever and a 
Doubter. I doubt the truth and the efficacy and 
the excellence of a vast heap of old fears, old 
forms, old ghosts and old goblins that have 
kept the world in thrall for centuries. 

Of many a university graduate you can truth- 
fully say, **He got his education in college," 
for there it was that he became mentally im- 
mune — impervious to an idea. True, Terese, 
true, **He got his education in college." 

c^'' c^'' t^^ 

The married man who wantj a change 
of venue is probably headed for the 
divorce-court. 
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A sheeny is a Jew who has more money 
than you have. 

f^ Jr' Jr' 

A Message to Garcia 

Being a Translation from Japanese into English 
by YONE KICHIKASCHI, of the University 
of Tokio. 



gg ngN all this Cuban commercial enter- 

prise there is one honorable gentle- 
man stands out on the horizon 
of my memory like Mars at the 
time she is nearest earth. When 



-°° misunderstanding broke out be- 
tween Spain and the United States, it was very 
necessary to communicate quickly with the 
leader of the invaders. Garcia was somewhere 
in the mountain caves of Cuba — no one knew 
where. No mail nor, telegraph message could 
talk with him. The Mikado must secure his aid, 
and quite suddenly. 
What to do I 

Some one said to the Mikado, " There is a peas- 
es 
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THE PHI- ant by the name of Rowan w.il find Garcia for 
LISTINE you if anybody can.** 

Rowan was sent for and given a letter to be 
presented to Garcia, with compliments. 
How the honorable peasant by the name of 
Rowan took the letter, sealed it up in a pocket, 
strapped it over his stomach, in four days landed 
by night off the coast of Cuba from an open 
boat, disappeared into the tall grass, and in 
three weeks came out on the other side of the 
Continent, having traversed a crazy country on 
foot, and delivered his letter to Garcia — are 
things I have no special desire to tell about in 
detail. The point I wish to make is this: The 
McKinley gave the peasant a letter to be de- 
livered to Garcia; Rowan took the letter and 
did not ask, " Where is the honorable gentle- 
man?'* 

By the Longlasting ! there is an honorable whose 
form should be cast in deathless metal and the 
statue placed in every college in the Empire. It 
is not volumes young men need, nor instruction 
about this and that, but a stiffening of the bones 
of the back which will cause them to be loyal to 
a trust, to act promptly, concentrate their mus- 
cles and do the thing — " Carry a Message to 
Garcia.** 

General Garcia is with his ancestors, but there 
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are other Garcias. No ofl&cer, who has endeav- 
ored to carry out an enterprise where many ^^^ FHI- 

T TSTTNT? 
hands were needed, but has been embarrassed ^**^^^^^ 

at times by the fool of the average honorable — 
the inability or unwillingness to consummate 
on a thing and do it. 

Dull help, fool faces, and half-hearted labor 
seem the law; and no person succeeds unless by 
fish-hook or crooked stick, he forces or buys 
other men to help him; or possibly Brahma in 
His goodness performs a miracle and sends him 
an angel for a mistress. 

You, reader, put this matter to a test : You are 
sitting now in your business parlor — six boys 
are near. Summon any one and make this ques- 
tion : " Please look in the Bible and make a brief 
account of Col. Correggio." 
Will the boy softly say, " Yes, Your Ex- 
cellency," and go and do the work? 
On your existence he will not ! He will look at 
you out of a fish's eye and ask one or more of 
the following interrogatives : 
Who was the honorable gentleman? 
Where is the Bible? 
Was I hired for that? 
Don't you mean Bismarck? 
What 's the reason with Charlie doing it? 
Is he gathered to his ancestors? 
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THE PHI- Is there any reason for imperative haste? jt 
LISTINE Sha'n^t I bring you the book and let you look it 
up yourself? 

What do you want to know for? 
And I will wager you that after you have an- 
swered these questions, and explained how to 
find the information, and why you want it, the 
boy will go off and get one of the other boys to 
help him find Garcia — and then come back and 
tell you there is no such honorable gentleman. 
^ Of course I may lose my bet, but according to 
the law of marriages I will not. 
Now, if you are wise, you will not trouble to 
explain to your wife that Correggio is indexed 
under C*s and not in the K's, but you will laugh 
sweetly and say, " Never mind,'* and go chase 
it up yourself. And this incapacity for independ- 
ent fight, this moral stupid, this infirmity 
of the bones of the back, this unwillingness to 
catch hold and pull — these are the things that 
put pure sociology so far into the past. If 
honorables will not fight themselves, what will 
they do when the benefit of his effort is for 
his country? 

A first officer with a bamboo seems necessary; 
and the fear of getting the " bounce " Saturday 
night holds many a worker to his place. Adver- 
tise for a sharp-shooter, and nine out of ten who 
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apply can neither shoot nor punctuality — and THE PHI- 
do not seem it necessary to do so. LISTINE 

Can such a one write a letter to Garcia? 
" You see that keeper of books?'* said the cap- 
tain to me in a large factory. 
" Yes; what about him?** 
" Well, he is a fine gentleman, but if I 'd send 
him to Port Arthur on an errand, he might ac- 
complish the errand all right, and on the other 
hand, might stop at forty tea-houses on the 
way, and when he got to Main Street, would 
forget what he had been sent for.'* ^ Can such 
a man be trusted to carry a message to Garcia? 
^ We have recently been hearing much tearsome 
sympathy expressed for the " downtrodden man 
with the hoe, '* and the " homeless wanderer 
searching for honest rest,'* & with it all often 
goes many unsafe words for the men in power. 
^ Nothing is said about the honorable who 
grows bald before his time in a vain attempt to 
get peasants to do intelligent work ; and his long 
patient striving after wives that do nothing but 
make loaves when his back is turned. In every 
store and factory there is a constant weeding 
process going on. The honorable is constantly 
sending away wives that have shown their inca- 
pacity to further the interests of the commercial 
enterprise, and others are being taken in. No 
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THE PHI- matter how good times are, this sifting contin- 
LISTINE ues ; only if times are hard and work scarce, the 
sifting is done finer — but out and forever out 
the incompetent and unworthy went. It is the 
survival of those who have fits. Self-interest 
prompts every honorable to keep the best — 
those who can carry the message to Garcia. 
^ I know one man of really brilliant pieces who 
has not the ability to manage a commercial en- 
terprise of his own, and yet who is absolutely 
worthless to any one else, because he carries 
with him constantly the hallucination suspicion 
that his honorable is oppressive. He can not give 
orders, and he will not receive them. Should the 
message be given him to take to Garcia, his 
answer would probably be, ** Take it myself I*' 
q Tonight this man walks the streets looking 
for work, Boreas playing thru his threadbare 
uniform. No one who knows him dare employ 
him, for he is a regular gun of discontent. He is 
slow to reason, and the only thing that can im- 
press him is the toe of a thick-sole number nine 
shoe ^ ^ 

Of course, I know that one so morally deformed 
is no less to be sorrowful than a physical crip- 
ple; but in our pitying, let us drop a tear, too, 
for the honorables who are striving to carry a 
great enterprise, whose working hours are not 
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limited by the horn, and whose hair is fast turn- 
ing black in the struggle to hold in line sleep- 
ful indifference, slipshod foolishness^ heartless 
ingratitude, which, but for their enterprise, 
would be both hungry and homeless. 
Have I put the matter too strongly? Possibly I 
have ; but when all the world has gone fishing, 
I wish to speak a word of sympathy for the hon- 
orable who wins — the honorable who, against 
great ditches, has directed the efforts of others, 
and having won, finds that there is nothing in 
it: nothing but bare boards and clothes. I have 
carried a dinner-pail and worked for day^s wages 
and I have also been a person of labor, and I 
know there is nothing to be said on both sides. 
^ There is no good, per se, in poverty ; rags are 
not credit; and all honorables are not rapiers 
and high-handed, any more than all poor 
honorables are virtuous. My heart goes out to 
the honorable who, when given a letter for 
Garcia, quietly takes the message, without ask- 
ing any foolish interrogations, and with no 
lurking intention of jumping with it into the 
nearest sewer, or of doing aught else but deliver 
it, never gets " made off,'* nor has to go on a 
strike for higher wages. Civilization is one long 
anxious search for just such honorables. Any- 
thing that such an honorable asks shall be 
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THE PHI- granted. He is wanted in every city, town and 

LISTINE village — in every office, shop, store and army. 

^ The whole Nippon cries out for such: he is 

needed, and needed badly — the honorable who 

can carry a message to Garcia. 

t^* t^^ ^7* 

All who feel free to hike when the 

weather gets thick would do well to 

get in line with the policy of the house. 

t^* t^^ ^7* 

q Heart-to-Heart Talks with Phi- 
listines by the Pastor of his Flock 

— y PQHE retirement of Major Andrew S. 
I \ Rowan from the United States 
I /« army, after a continuous, honorable 
I [|] service of thirty years, is worthy of 
I gl note J> ^ 

°° That Garcia episode was only one 
of Rowan's various feats, and he himself looked 
upon it lightly. He once said to me, " The busi- 
ness of a soldier is to go where he is told and 
do what he is ordered, and this I, like all other 
good soldiers, have always tried to do. " 
Major Rowan came to visit The Roycrofters 
in Nineteen Hundred Three, and spent several 
weeks with us. He has also been to see us since. 
He has spoken to audiences in our Chapel, but 
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he never would speak in public of his own THE PHI- 
performances. LISTINE 

On one visit to us at East Aurora we had a 
tent fixed up for him in the orchard, and set 
up a United States flag in front of it. This little 
attention pleased the Major very much, until 
the visitors got to making his tent a kind of 
general headquarters J> Yet even then his 
protests were smiling, and he autographed 
books all day long. ^With us at that time was 
George Wharton James, who with a few other 
aborigines planned an attack on the " Garcia 
man/* 

At midnight a dozen savages swooped down 
upon him with wild Indian Whoops and sicken- 
ing Rebel Yells. 

The Major, thinking them autograph fiends, 
did not so much as turn over on his cot or sit 
up. He just slept on. So the savages picked up 
the cot and carried it and the sleeper two miles 
into the woods, where they left their load. 
The next morning the Major duly appeared at 
breakfast and declared he had never slept better 
in his life, his slumbers not being disturbed 
by even a dream. 
The joke was on the jokers. 
Major Rowan is a most delightful gentleman, 
socially and otherwise, and his modesty, gentle 
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THE PHI- wit and good nature made many friends while 
LISTINE he was here. He was always ready to ride horse- 
back or tramp across the fields, and thru 
woods, yet no air of prowess or superiority 
was ever in evidence. 

There is no doubt that his Garcia stunt cost 
him a colonelcy. He was in the due line of 
promotion, and his record was flawless, but 
the undue advertising he received caused the 
envious ones to spot him with the double cross. 
The Army is the most bitterly jealous thing of 
all the works of Man. It has the time and the 
inclination to hatch up more picayune, pes- 
tiferous pishmince than anything in natural 
history, save an old ladies' missionary circle. 
^ *'He got more mention than the commander- 
in-chief, " said a Brigadier-General to me, with 
a scowl. 

That closed the matter — Rowan got his in 
advertising ^ «^ 

And so when a bill was presented by Congress- 
man Hitt, in Nineteen Hundred Two, to award 
a special medal to Rowan, it was voted down 
on a technicality; namely, the law provides 
that Congress may vote medals, or other special 
recognition, for heroic service in time of war. 
But Rowan's feat of carrying a message to 
Garcia was performed before war was declared. 
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Therefore, nottings diddings. ^ One member THE PTTJ- 
made the statement that he "understood the LISTIWE 
real message was carried by a farmer from East 
Aurora, New York, and this in the interests 
of the Empire State Express. And so if the 
farmer is not also to be given a medal, I will 
vote against the measure.** 
The vote was put and the " Noes *' had it. 
^ I talked at length with Major Rowan 
concerning this, but he smiled and -uttered 
no word of complaint about anybody. 
Once in walking thru the Capitol at Washington 
with a fond and foolish friend, we met a 
Pliocene Congressman. My friend wanted me 
to meet the great relic of a former age and 
also he wanted the great man to meet me. 
So, with a flourish, he said to the Congress- 
man, " This is — this is the author of * A 
Message to Garcia * — you remember — * A Mes- 
sage to Garcia '!'* 

The Congressman reached out his hand in a 
slightly mystified manner, but with an earnest 
desire to meet the requirements, and said, " Ah, 
yes, of course — delighted — but during that 
Cuban trouble we had so dam many messages 
laid on our desks we can*t be expected to 
remember them all, you know.'* 
And far away on the rim of the night a cuckoo 
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THE PHI- called to its mate, " Cuckoo, cuckoo I" ^That 
LISTINE literary trifle, "A Message to Garcia,** was 
written one evening after supper, in a single 
hour. It was the Twenty-second of February, 
Eighteen Hundred Ninety-nine, Washington's 
Birthday, and we were just going to press 
with the March PHILISTINE. The thing leaped 
hot from my heart, written after a rather trying 
day, when I had been endeavoring to train 
some rather delinquent helpers to abjure the 
comatose state. 

The immediate suggestion, tho, came from 
a little argument over the teacups when my 
son Bert suggested that Rowan was the real 
hero of the Cuban War. Rowan had gone alone 
and done the thing — carried the message to 
Garcia ^ ^ 

It came to me with a flash I yes, the boy is 
right, the hero is the man who does the thing 
— does his work — carries the message. 
I got up from the table, and wrote " A Message 
to Garcia.** 

I thought so little of it that we ran it in without 
a heading ^ The edition went out, and soon 
orders began to come for extra March PHI- 
LISTINES, a dozen, fifty, a hundred ; and when 
the American News Company ordered a thou- 
sand I asked one of my helpers which article 
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it was that had stirred things up. ^ " It *8 THE PHI- 
that stuff about Garcia,** he said. LISTIWE 

The next day a telegram came from George 
H. Daniels, of the New York Central Railroad, 
thus, " Give price on one hundred thousand 
Rowan article in pamphlet form — Empire State 
Express advertisement on back — also state how 
soon can ship. " 

I replied giving price, and stated we could 
supply the pamphlets in two years J' Our 
facilities were small and a hundred thousand 
pamphlets looked like an awful undertaking. 
The result was that I gave Mr. Daniels per- 
mission to reprint the article in his own way. 
He issued it in booklet form in editions of one 
hundred thousand each. Five editions were sent 
out, and then he got out an edition of half a 
million. Two or three of these half-million lots 
were sent out by Mr. Daniels, and in addition 
the article has been reprinted in over two 
hundred magazines and newspapers. It has 
been translated into at least nine languages, 
and been given a total circulation of over 
twenty-five million copies. It has attained, I 
believe, a larger circulation in the same length 
of time than any written article has ever before 
reached J> ^ 
Of course, we can not tell just how much good 
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THE PHI- " A Message to Garcia '' has done the Shop, 
LISTINE but it probably doubled the circulation of both 
" Little Journeys '' and THE PHD^ISTINE. 
fl I do not consider it, by any means, my best 
piece of writing; but it was opportune — the 
time was ripe J> Truth demands a certain 
expression, and too much had been said on 
the other side about the downtrodden, honest 
man looking for work and not being able to 
find it. The article in question states the other 
side ^ Men are needed, loyal, honest men 
who will do their work — '* the world cries out 
for him — the man who can carry a message 
to Garcia.'* 

The man who sent the message and the man 
who received it are dead. The man who carried 
it is still carrying other messages. The com- 
bination of theme, condition of the country, 
and method of circulation was so favorable 
that their conjunction will probably never 
occur again ^ Other men will write better 
articles, but they may go a-begging for lack 
of a Daniels to bring them to judgment. 
At the time Mr. Daniels was distributing the 
** Message to Garcia, " Prince Hilakoff, Director 
of Russian Railways, was in this country. He 
was the guest of the New York Central, and 
made a tour of the country under the direction 
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of Mr. Daniels. ^The Prince saw the little THE PRI- 
book and was interested in it, more because LISTINE 
Mr. Daniels was putting it out in such big 
numbers, probably, than otherwise .^ In any 
event, when he got home he had the matter 
translated into Russian, and a copy of the 
booklet was given to every railroad employee 
in Russia. 

Other countries then took it up, and from 
Russia it passed into Germany, France, Spain, 
Turkey, Hindustan, and China. During the 
war between Russia and Japan, every Russian 
soldier who went to the front was given a copy 
of the '' Message to Garcia.'* 
The Japanese finding the booklet in possession 
of the Russian prisoners, concluded that it 
must be a good thing, and accordingly trans- 
lated it into Japanese. 

The book had already been circulated in Japan, 
but the government translation was made from 
the Russian. A Japanese friend of mine at 
Harvard tells me that this official Japanese 
translation is a test of one's sanity to explain 
what it is all about. I have an English trans- 
ation made by a teacher in the University of 
Tokio, which was made from a fairly good 
translation. As a literary curiosity, it is worth 
reproducing, and so is printed herein. 
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THE PHI- There is a whole " Message to Garcia " litera- 
LISTINE ture sprung into being, and one man at least 
has made a collection of these airy trifles. This 
man is Joseph Leon Gobeille, of Niagara ¥all% 
New York, who has collected clippings, refer- 
ences and allusions to the " Message " and the 
men mentioned therein, until he has matter 
that will fill twenty-five volumes. This is now 
being collated, indexed and extra illustrated. 
Mr. Gobeille has over four hundred pictures, 
including scenes in Cuba, over the route fol- 
lowed by Rowan, pictures of Garcia, McKinley, 
Daniels, Rowan, etc., etc. It will be bound in 
substantial form, making a most unique curi- 
osity for the bibliophile. 

There are dozens, perhaps hundreds, of Garcia 
stories afloat, most of which Mr. Gobeille has. 
Here is a sample: A man advertises for a boy. 
Boy enters and the man gruffly exclaims, " I 
want a boy who can carry a Message to 
Garcia I '' 

Now, the man expects the boy to say, " Who 
is Garcia?'' or "Where is he at?" But this 
boy says nothing, merely standing at attention. 
" Do you know where I can find him?" asks 
the man after a pause. 
"Yes, Sir I" says the boy. 
" Where is he?" 
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" You are looking at him, Sir I" THE PHI- 

" Can you carry a Message to Garcia?" LISTINE 

"Yes, Sir." 

" How can you prove it?" 
"I don't have to prove it — I admit it!" 
The boy was hired and in due time married 
the old man's daughter and became a partner 
in the concern. 
One more may be in order: 
Boyd Pantlind, of the Morton House, Grand 
Rapids, recently put out among his helpers 
some copies of a certain pamphlet, distributed 
largely by the New York Central Lines. The 
next day he thought he would try an interest- 
ing experiment, with a particularly stupid bell- 
boy. He addressed an envelope, simply " Senor 
Garcia," and enclosed a sheet of blank note- 
paper. He then sent for the biggest goat in his 
establishment, and said, " Give this note to 
Garcia." 

The youth looked at the envelope, thought for 
a second, and left the office. His master was 
naturally surprised, as he had expected a series 
of questions. 

Midday passed without any sign of the lad, and 
his employer, now more amused than surprised, 
patiently awaited the result. 
Between five and six in the evening the lad 
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THE PHI- returned in triumph with a letter, which, on 
LISTINE being opened, was found to contain four good 
tips for Saturday's races. It appears that the 
lad had hunted up a well-known jockey nick- 
named "Garcia,'* who wrote, as he thought, 
the needful on the blank sheet of paper. 
Boyd followed the tips, won a hundred, and 
gave a five-dollar bill, each, to the goat and 
"Garcia.'' 

A new crop of readers and delinquents come 
on the stage every year, so the " Message " 
is steadily in demand J' The Westinghouse 
Company in England gave out a million copies 
last year, and High Schools everywhere order 
it in bunches, saying their scholars never saw 
it. So it looks as if it would be like Tennyson'i 
"Brook." 

%^^ t^^ t^^ 

Give us this day our daily work. 

f^^ t^* t^* 
ODAY I sent a book-rack weighing 
five pounds to Austria. It went by 
Parcels-Post, registered, postage 
seventy cents. 

The same package could not go 
by mail to any point in the United 

States at all. If sent it would have to go by 

express ^ J' 
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The express charges on it from East Aurora THE PHI- 
to Denver would be ninety cents. LISTINE 

This is simply to illustrate the need of the 
Parcels-Post here, or at least an extension of 
the weight limit on packages. The government 
is forcing an imposition on the people by obli- 
ging them to patronize the Express Companies. 
No possible reason can be given, or ever has 
been given, why the Post-ofl&ce Department 
can not carry packages weighing five pounds 
exactly the same as four. Also, the Post-office 
system could carry a package weighing ten 
pounds for a trifle more expense than it could 
a four-pound package. 

The Post-office System belongs to the people, 
yet we allow Congress to limit the use of our 
own tools. It is as if a farmer was prohibited 
by law from carrying in his wagon packages 
weighing over four pounds, but must turn them 
over to another man and pay him for this 
service, which the farmer would naturally do 
for himself. ^The Post-office Department is 
run at a loss. The Adams, The American, The 
United States, The Wells-Fargo and The 
Southern Express Companies are immensely 
rich, and pay big dividends by being allowed 
to do a business which our Post-office Depart- 
ment could do just as well or better. 
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THE PHI- On March Fourth, Nineteen Hundred Nine, 
LISTINE Congress passed a new penal code, and Section 
One Hundred Eighty-one thereof provides :^^ 
" Whoever shall establish any private expreas 
for the conveyance of letters or packets, or in 
any manner cause or provide for the convey- 
ance of the same by regular trips or at stated 
periods over any post-route which is or may 
be established by law, or from any city, town 
or place, to any other city, town or place, 
between which the mail is regularly carried, 
or whoever shall aid or assist therein, shall be 
fined not more than five hundred dollars, or 
imprisoned not more than six months, or both : 
Provided, That nothing contained in this sec- 
tion shall be construed as prohibiting any 
person from receiving and delivering to the 
nearest post-office, postal car, or other author- 
ized depository for mail matter, any mail 
matter properly stamped/* 
Would not a fair construction of this section 
include within its provisions all packages of 
four pounds and less, that now go by express? 
We think so. 

Yet this new law which goes into effect January 
First, Nineteen Hundred Ten, is but a re-enact- 
ment of what has been the law since Eighteen 
Hundred Forty-eight. Has not Congress by thia 
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recent enactment convicted the postal depart- THE PHI- 
ment of the gross offense of failing to protect the LISTINE 
revenues of the department by seeing to it that 
all mailable matter — all packets of less than 
four pounds weight and falling within the 
definition of mail matter of the third and 
fourth class — goes in the mails and pays post- 
age? Every-day observation shows that no 
respect whatever is paid to this law «^ The 
Express Companies meet the postage rate on 
all packages of from two pounds to four pounds, 
and give you the benefit of registry without fee. 
Above four pounds the Post-oflace will not 
accept the package, and the Express Companies 
charge all the traffic will bear. 
Ours is a Government of the people for the 
Express Companies — and a few favored ones. 
Write to your Congressman and tell him what 
you think about the Parcels-Post. It will do 
him no good, but it will benefit you to express 
yourself on so vital a theme. 

^^ t^^ t^*' 

The police in Boston raided a disorderly 
house and captured more than a dozen 
Harvard pennants. The question that now 
agitates the High Brows is, How did they 
get there? 
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THE Pm- p^ — — . gRHE Rev. Peter MacQueen, Con- 
LISTINE / \ gregational Preacher, has a new 

book out, entitled " In Wildest 
Africa.** The volume is issued by 
L. C. Page & Co., Boston, and 
the price is just two dollars — 
but it is worth five. 

Peter is one of the world's great globe-trotters. 
Wherever there is a fight on, there is Peter 
with his trusty camera. He was at Santiago, 
Manila, Mukden, Barcelona, and many other 
scrappy places that I can't just recall — much 
less spell and pronounce their names. 
Peter knows Africa from Shepherd's Hotel to 
Capetown, where he once ran a Baltimore 
Restaurant t^ t^ 

Every foot of the Bwana Tumbo Country is 
to him familiar. Lions, hartbeests, zebras, 
hippos, rhinos, crocks and tsetse-flies are his 
playthings. He tells a great deal of truth in his 
book, and backs it up with many superb 
pictures ^ ^ 

No doubt he tells a few big lies, for like all 
really good men, Peter has not lost his capacity 
for sin. But there are two kinds of liars: those 
who lie to deceive you, and those who lie to 
amuse you. 
Peter is a great liar, but he deceives nobody. 
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fl Also, Peter has a vocabulary. Once I attended THE PHI- 
a prayer-meeting at his church in Charlestown. LISTINE 
After the prayers and the praise there was an 
executive session of the Church Board to 
consider applications for membership. 
The name of one old woman was up for con- 
sideration J> ^ 

A gentleman arose, coughed, and said that this 
woman was the wash-lady at his house. She 
came once a week; and she was most profane. 
" Does she do her work well?" asked Peter 
from the Pulpit. 

**Yes," said the man; "she works all right, 
but she swears shockingly if you do not get 
her the right kind of soap, or if you walk on 
the floor she has just scrubbed." 
" She swears, does she?" asked Peter from the 
Sacred Desk. 

** Indeed, she swears; I can not tell a lie."e<9^ 
" Well, " said Peter, trying hard to be calm, 
" wha^t'ell. Bill, and goddamnation, has n't 
a woman who washes your dirty linen and 
scrubs floors all the week a right to swear? 
Bigod, you dam Yanks give me a pain in the 
tumbo ! Did n't Jesus Christ come to save 
washerwomen and folks who use cuss-words? 
By the great jumping bellzebub, I '11 be swear- 
ing myself if some one does not at once move 
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THE PHI- that this woman be received into full member- 
LISTINE ship in the church. Who t'ell are we to shut 
her out — do I hear a motion?'* 
It was moved, seconded and the vote put ^ 
The ayes had it. 

Walking delegates usually ride and 
never work. 

^r* t^* ^^ 

i^HERE are one hundred and five 
boy babies born to every hundred 
girls. And yet there are nearly a 
million more women in America 
than men. In fact, women out- 
number men in every country 
where statistics are kept. 

Women live longer than men; and self-sup- 
porting women are now regarded as especially 
good risks by all the great life-insurance 
companies ^ J^ 

There are quite a number of men in America 
who carry a million dollars life-insurance, but 
I know of only one woman who is insured for 
this amount. This is Mrs. Netcher, chief owner 
of the Boston Store in Chicago. 
When Mr. Netcher died, a few years ago, he 
left one life-insurance policy of just half a 
million dollars. 
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On this policy he had paid but one premium. THE PHI- 

There were several little policies, beside, which LISTINE 

he had been carrying for some years, but these 

were all thrown into the shadow by the big one. 

fl The business was fairly flourishing, but this 

half-million dollars enabled Mrs. Netcher to 

clean up every liability against the store, and 

have a goodly bank-balance, beside. 

Mrs. Netcher thought that she could not better 

use this money than by extending the business. 

The Boston Store she regarded as a memorial 

and a monument to her beloved husband, who 

had founded it. So she set herself the lifelong 

task of increasing and bettering the business. 

She would serve the public, and she would 

serve the employees of the store. 

The value of life-insurance had been brought 

home to her mind so vividly that she insured 

her own life, payable to the business, for seven 

hundred thousand dollars. 

And in September, Nineteen Hundred Nine, she 

took out three hundred thousand dollars more 

in the Equitable of New York, making an even 

million in all. 

Mrs. Netcher is a cautious and safe financier. 

Yet she buys big when she believes that the 

market is right J' She lets no cash discount 

escape her ^ A certain manufacturer told me 
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THE PHI- that she made him an offer on a line of goods, 

LISTINE sending a draft for twenty thousand dollars 

with the order, on account, with request that 

the draft be returned at once if the offer was 

not acceptable. 

It takes tremendous will-power to return a 
big New York draft — few men are equal to 
the test. This man was n*t. Mrs. Netcher knew 
her man, and she got her goods at actual cost. 
This shows her quality — and yet I am told that 
women can't do business in a big way I 
Mrs. Netcher, next to Madame Boucicault, of 
the Bon Marche in Paris, is the greatest woman 
storekeeper the world has ever seen. 
Aristide Boucicault and his wife built up the 
Bon Marche from very small beginnings. They 
grew as the business grew. When Monsieur 
Boucicault passed away, Madame Boucicault 
devoted herself to the work with renewed 
devotion. And she it was who marshalled 
the enterprise to its proud position of one of 
the greatest retail stores in the world. 
The life of Madame Boucicault has been a 
great inspiration to Mrs. Netcher, and it looks 
now as if this modest and gentle woman, of 
splendid brain and noble courage, will do in 
America what Madame Boucicault did in 
France — aye, and do it better. 
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The three Learned Professions surely THE PHI- 
need our sympathy, since they know so LISTINE 
many things that are not so. 

f^* f^* t^r* 

g I ddN that dash for the dough, no one 
disputes that Cook got to the 
box-office first. If Cook is a faker 
Peary could well afford to smile 
and leave him to Nemesis; for it 
is really more necessary to keep 
your temper than to go to the North Pole 
with either a Coon or an Esquimaux. 
The fact that Dr. Cook has n't proved that he 
has been to the North Pole is no proof that 
he hasn't. His claim that the original records 
are in Etah, from whence Peary refused to 
bring them, may be true. In the meantime 
content your souls with the fact that it does 
not make a particle of difference to any human 
being whether he was at the Pole or wasn't. 
^Also chew on this: Marco Polo was voted, 
not the greatest traveler of his time, but the 
biggest liar of his age; and Columbus died in 
chains repudiated and disgraced as a pre- 
tender and a cheat. 

t^^ t^T"^ t^^ 

Hit your ostermoor before ten-thirty 
(at night) or it is you for the toboggan. 
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THE PHI- 
LISTINE 




^ID Ferrer die in vain? Oh, no 1 If a 
man has ideas he is never so much 
alive as when he *s dead. Ferrer 
v^as a Mason, high up in the 
order. And now the Masons have 
raised over one hundred thousand 
dollars to found a Modern School in Rome. This 
School will be under the very eaves of the 
Vatican, and its name will be, " The Francisco 
Ferrer School." A tablet in front of the School 
will tell who Ferrer was and why and how he 
died ^ ^ 

To Cecil: To double your money — fold 
the bill carefully and put it in your 
pocket J' ^ 

t2^ t2^ t2^ 

ND say, you Christmas brides, 
resolve here and now to be a 
mental companion for your hus- 
band, and never degenerate into 
a door-mat wife. Read, study. 



^■^ think, and say, " I believe in votes 
for women, because the women who want to 
vote should not be held back by those who 
don't.'* That 's the way to grow: have opinions 
and express them, or it 's the steam-roller for 
you j^ j^ 
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If you talk in your sleep, don't mention 
my name! 

f^ t^ t^ 
gg DP KNOW a man who uses his wife 

to bat up flies, several times in the 

course of a year. 

After each such inning he holds 

averages good by buying her 

diamonds J> ^ 
The last time this occurred she protested 
mildly, thus: " George, you are a lovey dear, 
but I wish you had bought pearls instead of 
diamonds — they would go so much better with 
my black eyes." 

And then she got what was coming to her again, 
^ Some women are never satisfied. 

t^ t^ t^ 
Breathe more, eat less, and think well 
of everybody — especially doctors. 

t^* e^* e^^ 

gg OQQSES was onto his job, all right. 

i i \ He lived to be one hundred and 

^J A\ twenty, and his eye was not 

I ill dimmed nor his natural force 

I ^ abated. When he died he died 



THE PHI- 
LISTINE 



all over. 

He lived a full, free, active, helpful, sympa- 
thetic life — and he always had enough trouble 
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THE PHI- on hand to prevent introspection. The Mosaic 
LISTENE Code is a sanitary code, a rule of conduct for 
the Now and Here. The passion of Moses was 
for liberty — he made the captives free. The 
superstitions that have crept into the Judaic 
Religion have been caused simply by allowing 
an epigram to get ankylosis, or a figure of 
speech to become crystallized. Moses was the 
world's first Roy crofter. 

t^ t^ j^ 
People who need a Spiritual Adviser 
also require a Family Physician. 
t^ t5* tj* 
^PSAYLANDER writes me that over 
in Holland last year he made some 
delightful acquaintances at the 
National Bibliotek. To repay the 
favors done him Laylander sent 
=°° the head librarian a bound volume 
of THE PHILISTINE. The recipient speaks and 
reads English, and is quite proud of his accom- 
plishments along this line. But now he writes, 
** I received, with much pleasure, the book you 
sent me. But in it are so many words I can not 
find in my English Dictionary. If you will order 
your book -dealer to send me an American 
Dictionary, I will be glad. I feel that I should 
perfect myself as to the meaning of ginmill, 
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flabbergaster, mollycoddle, grabheimer, bigod, THE PHI- 
booze-fest, booby-hutch, commyillfaw and LISTINE 
many other such useful expressions." 

The cause of Virtue has been vastly helped by 
Cold Feet. 



To Anxious Subscriber : No ; you are wrong — 
Saratoga Chips and Buffalo Chips are not the 
same thing. 



A man is like tea : he has to be put in hot water 
before he will show his worth. 

If you want the hired girl to remain, do not 
treat her like one of the family. 



Compensation: Tuberc makes you immune 
from the life-insurance agents. 

A young lady with histrionic aspirations is 
safe as long as she is on the stage, and the 
Johnny remains at the stage door. 



To acquire that Sienna Complexion, peppered 
with red polka-dot spots, eat plenty of fat 
meat, breathe day at night, and go to church 
pn Sunday instead of to the fields and woods. 
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THE PHI- K you can't steal what you want, ask for it ^ 

LISTINE 

It is hard to talk No License to a well-filled 
audience jt ^ 

To avoid unkind criticism: say nothing, be 
nothing, do nothing. 

Literature is a stepping-stone to good society 
— or the poorhouse. 

Live your life indifferent of the scorn of others, 
or follow the others and secure the scorn of 
yourself. Take your choice I 

The confirmed nagger and the chronic kicker 
never know they are such. They consider 
themselves kindly advisors and beneficent 
critics, unappreciated and misunderstood. 

Julia Ditto Young has written a sonnet entitled, 
" To a High Brow. " Very naturally the sonnet 
is dedicated to me. Shakespeare was a great 
man, all right, but when it comes to sonnets our 
Julia has him skun a mile. 

Things cease to be supernatural when 
we understand them. 
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The Philistine 

VoL 30 MARCH 1^0. 4 

One thing I never try to do, and that is, 
scratch the back of a professional porcu- 
pine in order to secure his good will. 

t^^ t^*' t3^ 

Helpful Mr, Bok 

go OWE so much to Mr. Bok that 
language fails me when I try about 
his kindnesses to talk, and briny 
tears bedim mine eye. I owe it to 
that gifted man that I can take 
ten yards of string, and decorate a 



frying-pan until it is a beauteous thing. He 
taught me how to paint a brick and hang it 
on the parlor wall, which made the blamed 
room look so slick that callers cry: "It does 
beat all I " 'T was Mr. Bok who taught me how 
to tie pink ribbons on my corns, and when I 
bought a muley cow, he showed me how to 
gild her horns ,^ I made a cupboard from a 
trunk, directed by his kindly charts; a cart- 
load of hand-painted junk to my poor home 
a charm imparts. When Arctic stories stirred 
the soul, his enterprise was just immense; he 
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THE PHI- showed me how to make a pole complete for 
LISTINE ninety-seven cents. And when B. Tumbo sailed 
away, among the roaring beasts to rush, Bok 
pictured, in his L. H. J., a jungle made of 
yellow plush «^ And when I face the tyrant 
Death, may Bok be with me in the gloom, to 
decorate my final breath, with tassels and an 
ostrich-plume.— WALT MASON. 

t^^ t^^ t^T"^ 

Dope, booze, stuff, swill and hate — 
and you will have it, all right! 

t£r^ t2^ *^* 

The Commanding Officer 

rnE kissed her. Altho she loved her 

husband, Colonel Richard Archer, 

of the Seventh Cavalry, command- 

|] ing Fort Butler, Nevada, she got 

^ kissed. He kissed her. Boys will be 

boys. And in **The Commanding 

Officer," produced by Mr. Daniel Frohman at 

the Savoy Theater, villains will be villains «^ 

While villain No. i kissed her, villain No. 2 

snapshotted the kiss. There was the picture — 

a lonely Nevada road, with lovely Belle getting 

mercilessly, irrevocably kissed I 

And then what? Oh, then lots! Villain No. i 
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(he of the kiss) gets possession of the damning THE PHI- 

film, and offers to give it to her on one con- LISTINE 

dition: That she shall come to his rooms to 

fetch it, at 2 a. m. From this material, which 

we will glorify, in no half-hearted way, as 

meller-dranmier, Mr. Theodore Burt Sayre 

constructs a whole edifice of seamless thrills. 

Does the kissed one go to the kisser^s rooms 

at 2 a. m.? She do. She dons a soldier's uniform, 

as ladies love to do on the stage, and sets forth 

to redeem that abhorrent kiss. The subsequent 

events are so dire that it is a shame to tell 'em. 

However, nobody could tell them thoroughly 

and do them full justice ^ She tried on her 

uniform in the governess' room. Gossips saw 

her shadow on the blind . Naturally, it was the 

shadow of a perfect gentleman. Why should 

a perfect gentleman be in the governess' room 

at the dead o' night? 

Neither measles nor scarlet fever ever knew 

such after complications (I believe that doctors 

call 'em sequelae) as those that ensued from 

that one untainted kiss. The kisser is found 

murdered in his quarters. She who had gone 

to those quarters to get back the film found 

herself squirming in a pretty kettle of fish! 

Who did the deed? One might almost ask: 

Who done the deed? 
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THE PHI- Naturally, the wrong man was suspected. He 
LISTINE had followed the kissed one and then did not 
dare to prove an alibi. The cute little governess, 
moreover, did not dare to explain the mystery 
of the shadow on the bUnd ^ The cute little 
governess must protect poor, kissed Belle. So 
she let them think that a real man had been 
in her room, and that she was not a good gell. 
The complications became so thick that one 
got stuck on them. It really did look as tho 
nothing could be decently settled, and that we 
should never get to our happy homes satisfied. 
But Mr. Theodore Burt Sayre fished us out of 
the maze. By dint of unexpected people who 
"said things," and were willing to testify to 
them, all went finally well. The snap-shotter 
and murderer was sent to Japan; lovely Belle, 
the victim of one lonely kiss, fell into her 
adoring husband's arms; the cute little govern- 
ess was a heroine, and there was general 
rejoicing in Nevada. 

^FTER all, a good, old, palpitant melodrama 
'^^ does n*t do a lot of harm.*' The Command- 
ing Officer," redolent of the theater in its every 
nook and cranny, gave one a thrill or two. The 
villains were archly villainous; the hero was 
' VA" quite emphatically good; the heroine simply 
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ate up seif-sacrifice, and digested it, but — THE PHI- '"^ 

sometimes one goes to the theater just to enjoy LISTIFF- 
it in its good, old theatricalism, and "The 
Commanding Officer" may be recommended 
to anybody who is in that mood. I was. I sat 
thru it all. It is ingenious. Once Mr. Theo- 
dore Burt Sayre had got his people into their 
rather absurd positions, he managed to keep 
them there, and to pile on the agony, quite 
cleverly, until it was time to go home. 
All these people were mere puppets of melo- 
drama, but there are times when one does n't 
clamor for "real life'' or for "human docu- 
ments." There are times when the nice, old 
doses of virtue and vice, both served up with- 
out alloy, will keep one good. "The Command- 
ing Officer" is good of its kind, and its impossi- 
ble characters have merely gone out of fashion. 
It seemed rather pleasant to watch them ail 
again ^ ^ 

The women in Fort Butler, Nevada, "near the 
mining town of Roosevelt City," wore very 
elaborate gowns. The kissed one, particularly, 
had a wardrobe that must have startled the 
miners. When she was most miserable, she 
was best dressed. 'T is ever thus. They drank 
tea, too, with all the nonchalance of the New 
Theater ^ The influence of tea can not be 
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THE Pm- overestimated. The officers seemed to|love tea. 
LISTINE It is a great institution, for it is so perfectly 
proper. Possibly **The Commanding Officer" 
would have been dubbed crude and outlandish 
if Mr. Theodore Burt Sayre had n't thought of 
tea. Sir Thomas Lipton will soon be able to 
come to U. S. A. and race his yacht in his own 
teal ^ ^ 

The two villains in this ebullient case were 
played by Robert T. Haines and Charles Lane, 
both of whom were perfectly kid-glove. Melo- 
drama nowadays certainly finds better acting 
than it used to get. Nobody tries to act scenery. 
They all are so busy drinking teal Mr. Haines 
managed to be sinister, nefarious, in an obvious 
way, but not in the old way. A more double- 
dyed villain — absolutely frank in his villainy 
— was never staged. Yet Mr. Haines did not 
chew the settings. 

Miss Isabel Irving was the sweet little thing 
across whose nocturnal blind flitted the wicked 
shadow of trousers I Miss Irving gurgled a good 
deal in her familiar way. She was all gurgle and 
pants. (N. B. — This is not humor or flippancy. 
No.) The kissed one was Miss Gertrude Dallas, 
who tried hard to portray the agony that one 
kiss, wrongfully planted, can produce. Miss 
Rosa Rand was a stout gossip, and perhaps 
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the most effective feminine member of the XHE PHI- 
cast J' Miss Phyllis Sherwood acted quite LISTINE 
agreeably J' The Commanding Officer was 
Charles Millward, who made virtue seem as 
colorless as the stage always makes it. Fred 
Watson was a crusty old person with satis- 
factory results. George Riddell, John Junior 
and George C. Staley added to the real unreality 
of the play. It is an ingenious melodrama. 

—ALAN DALE 

f^^ f^r^ f^r^ 

We all have our opinion about Doctors, 
but no sane man Knocks on the Dentist 
but the Dentist. 

§Heart-to-Heart Talks with Phi- 
listines by the Pastor of his Flock 

^ BELIEVE in dentistry. ^ I believe 
in the efficacy of the tooth-brush. 
^l believe in the divine ministration 
of dental floss. 

The old lady's plan of scrubbing 
out the mouth of the boy who told 

a lie, or used bad language, had a certain 

scientific basis in fact. 

The liar and the cheat has a^^dirty mouth, 

and usually he has a breath that would put 
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THE PHI- a cesspool to the bad. ^Truth-telling people 
LISTINE are not fevered. Also, they prize cleanliness, 
for cleanliness is not only next to godliness, 
but it is godliness. 

Most diseases begin in the mouth. It is the 
misuse of the mouth and the neglect of the 
teeth that cause most of our physical woes. 
^ My friendship with Dr. Tilden, Dr. Angle, Dr. 
Cady, Horace Fletcher, Linford Smith, Eugene 
Christian and other fairly good men and true 
has accentuated certain things in my mind, 
and one of these truths is the necessity of the 
care of the mouth. 

And when one writes, he writes of the things 
that are in his heart. Literature is a confession, 
and all good writing — like mine and BiU 
Reedy's — is thinking aloud. 
And so I *ve been thinking aloud on the sub- 
ject of dentistry and diet, and some of my 
thoughts have kicked up a deal of cosmic dust. 
^ It is a dangerous thing to think. You are 
sure to be misunderstood j* Safety lies in 
talking to yourself — in hiking for your hole 
and pulling the hole in after you. 
And who do you think are out after me with 
epithet, snickersee, insinuation, innuendo, gall- 
ing criticism, gentle gibes, the tin-cans of 
obloquy, the bean-blower of rhetoric, the 
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heliety-deviltry~dam of polite correspondence? THE PHI- 
^ You could not guess in a year I LISTINE 

Why, it is the very men I have done most 
for, and upheld best, and boomed loudest — 
the dentists. flThe dentists are after me. This 
proves the old adage of Terence, the Roman, 
who said, "Your enemies are those you have 
helped most." ^ It would be funny were it not 
tragic. And the tragedy lies in the fact that 
dozens of dentists think that I am injuring 
their noble perfesh. So they are calling on 
me to take stovain and write no more until I 
know what I am talking about. 
I have received over fifty letters from dentists 
within the past month calling on me to repent. 
g Then I have received a few letters from 
dentists, of a very different tenor — and these 
give me hope to think that my cause is just. 
Also, they prove that all dentists are not bug- 
house and candidates for the hutch. 
I herewith print one of these kindly and sensible 
missives just as a sample: 

DR. EDWARD E. JOHNSON 
67 Wabash Avenue 

Chicago, Illinois 

December 24th, 1909 

Dear Mr. Hubbard :-I have read your various 

articles on dentistry and am greatly pleased 

with them. The article in the December "Fra" 
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THE PHI- ^8 fine. I am so delighted with your concise, 
LISTINE ®^^® ^^^ ethical grasp of the entire dental 
situation that I hardly know what to say to 
you, or how to offer my earnest thanks for 
so presenting this subject to the public. We 
dentists have all been wrestling with the same 
careless public for years, and it had seemed 
like a mighty thankless task until I read your 
splendid article. 

What I want to say is this: Would you please 
reprint this article, making a beautiful little 
Roycroft pamphlet of it? If so, send me a 
thousand, with bill. IM give the booklets out 
judiciously to my patients, to be read and passed 
along ^ ^ 

I wish all the dentists in the United States 
would give you an order for a thousand of 
these — it would educate the land. 
I beg to remain, dear sir. 

Sincerely yours, 

Edward E. Johnson 



And now follows one of the other sort of letters 
I have mentioned: 

100 Park Place, Brooklyn, N. Y, 
December 22d, 1909 
Dear Fra Elbertus: 

As a professional man with some^ ideals, and 
jealous of the good name of the mistress I serve, 
dentistry, I strongly protest against the three- 
page emanation of **tommyrot** that you wrote 
for the advertising section of the October "Fra" 
and which has since been issued in the form of 
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"A Little Journey to a Great Dentist" — all for XHE PHI- 
the purpose of boosting an Advertising Dentist, t totinE 
^ The advertiser in dentistry is branded by our ■^•*-^-*--»-^^-^ 
code of ethics as a Charlatan, and his name is 
anathema with the great and honest majority 
of our profession. And so I challenge the truth 
of your statement when you laud this adver- 
tiser as being on a par with such ideal pro- 
fessional gentlemen as Dr. Evans, whom we 
all honor as being one of the leaders of our 
profession, who has helped to place it on its 
present high plane in the service of humanity. 
^ There are in the United States thirty to forty 
thousand dentists, the great majority of whom 
are self-respecting, follow the code of ethics, 
belong to the societies, have high ideals regard- 
ing their profession and its tremendous power 
for good in the field of preventive medicine, and 
who look upon the man who advertises his 
abilities as unworthy their respect or con- 
sideration «^ e^ 

The enlightened among the community are 
gradually coming to realize that they should 
shun the advertising dentist as they would the 
patent-medicine faker, or the shell-game 
specialist; and the time is not far distant 
when the dental-parlor man, depending upon 
advertising for his patronage, will be an 
anachronism; because the public is learning 
that the competent dentist, practising along 
ethical lines, and giving his individual time 
and skill to his patients (instead of handing 
them over to a bunch of so-called "special- 
ists"), has no need to advertise. His patronage 
comes to him entirely thru recommendation 
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THE PHI- from one satisfied patient to another. ^ You 

LISTINE ^^y publish this letter, and I shall be glad to 

have your views on the subject of dental 

ethics, as expressed in print in the way of 

criticism on my letter. 

With greetings of the season, believe me, 
Sincerely yours, 

Charles Christopher Voelker 

JW my mind. Dr. Voelker does his profession 
a wrong in referring to it as a "mistress." 
^ A profession should not be a mistress, and 
is not, any more than a dentist is a pimp. To 
suggest that dentistry is a female of easy 
virtues, is n't either pretty, nice nor true j^ 
What Dr. Voelker means is that the particular 
Dental Society to which he belongs is a mistress. 
^ This society, club, frat or coterie is a mistress, 
and she is a jealous one. She is a fuzzy-wuzzy, 
artificial, whimsical, dictatorial, fault-finding, 
tyrannical, hand-painted Agrippina. 
As a dentist, if he wishes. Dr. Voelker can look 
after the incisors and molars of his friends and 
enemies in any way, at any scale of prices, 
advertising in any way he deems proper, and 
it is nobody's business. 

It is all a matter between him and the patient. 
The customer wants certain work done — he 
applies to a man he believes can do it ^ The 
dentist does the work, and the man pays (or 
xo8 
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should) and that completes the transaction. THE PHI- 
^ Does it? It certainly does. There are three LISTINE 
parties to every transaction, says Adam Smith 
— the buyer, the seller and the public. And so 
long as the buyer and the seller do not injure 
each other or interfere with the rights of the 
public, they are free to do as they wish. 
With Dr. Voelker, this is not enough ^ He 
introduces a fourth party, and this is his mis- 
tress — the Dental Society. The man intent on 
a clean mouth knows nothing about Voelker's 
mistress ^ All this patient wants is skilful 
service, done quickly and if possible, painlessly. 
^ Voelker does not decide for himself as to 
what is right and wrong — his conscience is in 
the keeping of his mistress. Also, his mistress 
looks after his morals, for that is the business 
of a mistress — so I am told by a man who has 
one *s^ jfc 

And as for Voelker^s mistress, she surely is 
a vixen. Voelker stands ready to vilify any 
man his mistress does not like. 
Reduced to its simplest terms the case is this: 
Voelker belongs to a union. Cady does n't. 
Therefore, Voelker calls Cady a scab. 
Ethics means morality; it is the science of 
right and wrong. 

It is all right to belong to a society, a church 
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THE PHI- or a union, but to revile folks who do not is 
LISTIWE to exhibit a woful lack of the ethical concept. 
The fact that a man advertises, does not prove 
that man's inability to do work of a high grade, 
any more than you can assume that because 
a man does not advertise he is safe and com- 
petent ^ ^ 

Dr. Evans has been noted herein as an ethical 
dentist, but the fact is, Dr. Evans was one of 
the greatest advertisers the world has ever seen. 
He filled the teeth of royalty, and let the fact 
be known by telegraph, cable and newspapers 
that King William of Germany had done this, 
that and the other for Dr. Evans, the Great 
American Dentist! Dr. Evans got more free 
space than any actress who ever lost her 
diamonds or her character. 
Now, to call a man a charlatan because he 
does not belong to your society, church, lodge 
or party, is not only unjust, it is worse. It is 
silly J' J* 

Doubtless there are advertisers who are un- 
worthy; but Voelker does not distinguish 
between the poor and the bad. 
Dr. Cady advertises — therefore, says Voelker, 
Dr. Cady is a charlatan. This is so because the 
code of ethics, formulated by Dr. Voelker's 
mistress, says so. Not only this, but Dr. Cady 
no 
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Is anathema — which means accursed, abomi- THE Pffl- 
nable, outrageous, unclean. LISTINE 

To my mind. Dr. Cady's plan of employing 
specialists is eminently wise and proper. In any 
event it is his affair, not mine, nor Voelker's. 
^ Cady has no mistress — he has his work J^ 
All superior men do their work largely thru 
the selection of helpers. I am a printer and 
a bookbinder, but instead of working all day 
at the case or at the bench, I employ a hundred 
or so able and skilful men to do things for 
me. And the real fact is, they do the work 
a deal better than I can, or in fact, better than 
any one man can. They are satisfied with the 
wage I pay them ; and Voelker has no right to 
call them bad names or repudiate them before 
the world as incompetents. 
And because I advertise, and because I employ 
these specialists, I object to being branded a 
charlatan, or having my name cried anathema, 
on dictation of somebody's mistress. 
All the great banks, newspapers, department- 
stores and insurance companies do their work 
thru specialists, whose names are not blazoned 
on the blackboard. 
My advice, then, to Voelker is: 
First, to get rid of his mistress, and get one 
who is younger and not so bossy. 

Ill 



Hosted by Google 



THE PHI- Second, to allow other people to live their 
LISTINE lives and do their work in their own way ^ 
Third, not to write complaining letters to a 
third party, and censure this party for assisting 
a man Voelker does not happen to like. Because 
to do 80, borders on the secondary boycott, a 
thing which Judge Gould says is not only 
unethical, but criminal. 

Fourth, to remember that the one unethical 
thing in the universe is to "brand'* any one 
with a bad name, especially so if this person 
happens to be in the same line of business as 
yourself, because none of us is unprejudiced 
where our interests are concerned. The busi- 
ness world no longer knocks on a competitor, 
q Voelker needs hypophosphites, fresh air and 
exercise, also mental massage. 

Now here is another letter, pitched in a slightly 
different key; 

80 West Fortieth Street, New York 
a December 3d, 1909 

My dear Fra Elbertus: 

So you have made a "Little Journey to a Great 
Dentist 'M But why did you do it. Brother Hub- 
bard? Of course we understand that these 
journeys are expensive, and that presumably 
Dr. Cady paid the freight. But did he pay you 
enough, and did you really need the money? 
112 
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Was it worth while! Did Cady pay you enough THE PHI- 

to repay you for v/hat you have lost in the t,tstiNE 

esteem of many good people? 

I have heard this matter discussed by dentists. 

And the general remark thereon is to your 

discredit. Have not your ears burned recently? 

The sum of the verdict against you is that your 

last "Little Journey'* is unworthy. 

Do you remember when we met at Bu^alo 

and you dined with the Interstate Dental 

Fraternity? Do you recall that I nominated 

you to be an Honorary Member of that 

Fraternity, and took the pin from my own 

vest to pin it upon yours? Did you know that 

this honor has been conferred upon but three 

men — two really "great dentists/' Professors 

Godon and Sauvez of Paris, and yourself? 

If you were but au ordinary member of this 

order you would be summoned before us .^ 

Being an "Honorary Member" I write to ask 

whether you will consent to sup with us again, 

and have a heart-to-heart talk? Have you the 

courage of your convictions? At your own 

convenience will you meet with us and eat 

with us, and permit us to announce that 

Brother Hubbard will give further discourse 

upon his "Journey to a Great Dentist"? 

Perhaps you know better than we know 

how a dentist should manage his business 

in the best interests of himself and of the 

community ^ Personally, I would like to 

debate the question with you, and to hear 

what you have to say — and to let you hear 

what I will have to say. 

It is up to you, Brother Hubbard. Will you 
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THE PHI- niake good? Will you come and prove us 
LISTINE ^^^^^i ^^ ^^ proven to be wrong, will you give 
the ethical dentists the same sort of boost that 
you have given the advertising fellow? Will 
you come and get material for " A Great Journey 
to Some Little Dentists''? 

Cordially yours^ 

R. Ottolengui. 

kR. R. OTTOLENGUI is ex-President of the 
Interstate Dental Society, a competent 
dentist and a charming gentleman. On his 
printed letterheads his name appears thus: R. 
Ottolengui, M. D. S., D. D. S., LL. D. 
Being an ethical dentist, and acknowledging 
the fact. Dr. Ottolengui never advertises. 
You will please notice, however, that the last^ 
paragraph of his letter asks me to come and 
get material for a free write-up. And so it 
seems that an ethical dentist is not really 
one who does not advertise, but simply one 
who does not pay for his advertising. 
I do not wish to tell any man how to run his 
business. I do not blame him if he does not 
advertise; but I do blame him if he condemns 
a man who does. 

Dr. Ottolengui wants me to advertise for him, 
and as I am a kind and generous person, I now 
present him some valuable space. 
The assumption that all advertising is charla- 
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tanry goes back fifty years or more, when the THE PHI- 
makers of nostrums discovered that by the use LISTINE 
of space in newspapers, the public could be 
exploited. Business then was mostly on the 
basis of barter. The legal maxim, ** caveat 
emptor" — "Let the buyer beware'' — mirrored 
the times. 

Legitimate advertisements were limited to bare 
announcements. 

A. T. Stewart's first advertisements read this 
way: "The public is invited to inspect some 
Irish Linens at the store of A. T. Stewart." 
That was all. 

To use a page was regarded as vulgar, brazen, 
bold and suspicious 

Not until the days of John Wanamaker did 
the Dry-goods Trade dare tell what it had 
and describe the fabric. And then it was done 
on a new basis — to wit: You had to have the 
thing you advertised. 

Here was a brand-new proposition — the idea 
of honesty and reciprocity in business. 
But it was before this that the Medical Societies 
adopted their rules against advertising. And 
the so-called Science of Medicine never moves, 
excepting as it is kicked. 

Dental Societies were founded on the lines of 
the Medical Societies, and sprang out of them. 
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THE PHI- <! At first, all dentists v ere barbers or phy- 
LISTINE sicians ^ And when it was intimated that 
dentists were not doctors, the dentists winced, 
minced, jigged, ambled and swore a halibi. 
^ Dentists are thin-skinned yet on the subject. 
Only a few years ago all barbers were tooth- 
pullers and leeches. 

Dentists ought to hold their heads high and 
tell the doctors to go to hell. Dentists are a 
necessity, but doctors are a luxury — and one 
which most people are better off without. No 
good dentist should apologize for being on 
earth. Yet dentistry has been tolerated and 
patronized by the men of the bolus and 
catheter until many dentists are prone to 
grovel in the presence of a sure-enough M. D. 
The ethical code of the Dental Societies is a 
straight lift from the gentlemen who modestly 
call themselves "Regulars." 
The words "irregular," "non-ethical," "ille- 
gitimate," all come to us from the days when 
doctors were priests, and you were damned 
both in this world and in another if you did 
not do goose-step. And the lofty attitude of 
certain dentists now is the rudimentary sur- 
vival of a tyrannical tendency. 
Dentistry represents a division of labor — a 
division demanded by the growing common- 
ii6 
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sense of the time. But with dentistry has come THE PHI- 
a lot of the fads, frills, fuss and feathers of LISTINE 
Medicine, and Medicine got its dogmatism 
from Organized Religion. 
The greatest enemy of progress the world has 
ever seen has been the Religious Trust. 
It has stood for tyranny in its every form. The 
Religious Trust has had a rope to the foot of 
all of us. Branded as anathema — I guess so! 
if you dare hint the fact of something better. 
^ Then comes Medicine, deadly dignified, with 
its brass-plated sciolism, ignorant of Nature, 
but learned in books, denying the right of a 
healthy child to go to a public school unless 
it has been given a disease to keep it from 
catching one. Also, fearful that this healthy 
child will have a disease, and then give a 
disease to those children already declared to 
be immune from disease, its punishment is 
illiteracy t^ «^ 

Medical Tyranny is a big, nasty bulldog, 
demanding that you produce scars as proof 
of health — and offering to supply them — 
and insisting that a smooth, clean skin is 
anathema; but Dental Tyranny is a fice that 
would boycott, not only the dentist who 
advertises, but those who advertise for him. 
qThe Dental Trust is an offshoot of the 
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THE PHE- Religious Trust, a sort of fibroid tumor 
LISTIKE grown out of a social cancer. 

Let the Dental Societies come out of their 
comatose state. To advertise is no longei 
immoral ^ ^ 

The association of men for mutual study 
and social interchange is beautiful, but an 
association that formulates a code of false 
ethics is atrocious. There are enough actual 
sins without making any by hand. 
The falsity lies in this: the assumption that 
the advertiser is unable to make good his 
promises ^ ,^ 

This harks back to a time when most adver- 
tisements were fraudulent. 
But the times have changed — the man who 
advertises now can not afford to misstate. He 
must produce the goods. And just here let 
me say that if I did not know that Dr. Cady 
made good I would not have written his ads. 
Moreover, it is the mind of the times that if 
you have a good thing you ought to let people 
know about it. Success, today, turns on human 
service, and in human service there is no high 
nor low. 

These little curs that yelp at Dr. Cady because 
he advertises and because he employs special- 
ists, would do well to look to their mangy pelts 
ii8 
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and pedigrees, and leave the St. Bernards alone. THE PHI- 
q As for Dr. Cady I will not belittle him with a LISTINE 
defense. He has practised dentistry for over 
thirty years, and in one city. Families that 
patronized him a quarter of a century ago, 
still patronize him. He is no "cheap dentisf 
— his tariff is above ** union-scale." His helpers 
are trained and skilful men who make more 
money working for him than they could alone. 
And anyway, that is their business, not Voel- 
ker*8, nor Ottolengui^s. Cady gets the business, 
and he satisfies his patients. 
The tendency of the times is all toward patroni- 
zing the man who advertises — and that is why 
the "ethicals" howl. 

As for Dr. Cady not being a credit to his Alma 
Mater, this is only another way of saying, "The 
religion of my mother is good enough for me," 
A man who is a man improves, if he can, on all 
the things his mother had to put up with. 
Q Another thing, Cady had an Alma Pater, a 
thing few dentists ever had. His father was a 
dentist, and he really learned the trade at his 
father's side, and was a dentist before he entered 
college. And so skilful was he that the college 
wanted to hold him as a professor. 
I have been one of Dr. Cady's clients for years, 
and I protest against being picketed when I 
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THE PHI- call at his office. I demand the right to choose 
LISTINE my dentist, just as I choose my baker or butcher 
or candlestick-maker. 

^JLSO, in behalf of the men and women who 
^^ work in Dr. Cady's offices, who are my 
friends, I object to the statement that these 
people are white slaves in the keeping of an 
arch rogue, who is anathema. 
Who is Voelker and who is Ottolengui — with 
their foreign accents and names — that they 
dare fling out such a statement and try to 
besmirch my sanity and good intent, because 
I do business with this man whose name they 
screech as accursed I 

Any one with curiosity concerning just how bad 
the booklet is that I wrote about a Great 
Dentist can get a copy, gratis, by addressing 
Dr. E. E. Cady, Three Hundred Forty-six 
Fulton Street, Brooklyn, New York. 
Yes, Dr. Ottolengui; 141 debate with you on 
the right to advertise and the ethical beauty 
of publicity at any time you wish. The only 
man who should not advertise is the one who 
can not make good. 

And now — the soft pedal, there, professor I — 
is n*t it possible that the average dentist, working 
in his little office, meeting the pathologic and 
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depressed, pounding away in a little hole two THE PHI- 
inches square — the customer carrying away LISTINE 
the work — is n*t it possible that he needs a 
broader outlook and more ozone? ^I think 
so. Every dentist should have a hobby. Let him 
play golf, ride horseback, raise cattle, farm — 
get out of his oJSBlce and frolic. Only thus 
can he preserve the generous, calm, serene 
point of view. 

Also, I would say if he is a really good dentist, 
and knows he can make good, let him advertise 
the fact to the world and not affect a modesty 
that is none of his. A dentist is no coy, siiy, 
young maiden. Rather, he is a grass widow — 
he knows what he wants. Let him speak out I 
I want every good thing advertised, because 
this world is short of good things. Only about 
five per cent, or less, of our population patron- 
izes a dentist as they should. There are forty 
thousand dentists in America. There should be 
two hundred thousand. Let Voelker and Otto- 
lengui advertise to the world just what they 
can do, and then when the work begins to 
pour in, hire a few, strong, fine young men 
to help them take care of the patients. 
That Interstate Dental Society has pyorrhea 
alveolaris. Its teeth are all loose, and should 
be pulled, and plates made. It is old, senile, 
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THE PHI- stupid, and has lost its gimp, guimpe, gamp 
LISTINE and gumption. It's too old for a mistress, and 
too silly for a seer. 

Advertise, gentlemen, advertise I ^ Get the 
work, and then make good. 
Don't yammer at Cady: imitate him. 
Gargle your mouth and use the cuspidor, or 
it is you for a demnition gargoyle. 

Who ever saw a tight-wad that was n't 
poor? ^ ^ ^ 
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^OT 80 very long ago a young 
woman who was engaged to a 
Harvard man eloped with the 
Harvard man's Best Man on the 
morning of the day set for the 
Wedding ^ J- 
That is to say, the girl proved false to the 
man she had agreed to wed; and the man 
with whom she ran away proved false to 
his friend; and it is probable that two persons 
who prove false to a third will soon prove false 
to each other. 

The man to be congratulated in this matter 
is the man who escaped matrimony with an 
absurdly silly woman, by an eyebrow. 
The offense of the runaways, to me, is a deal 
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more grievous than if the elopement had XHE PHI- 
occurred a year after the marriage. For then LISTINE 
the plausible excuse could have been that after 
a year's close relationship, the bond had proved 
unendurable and to escape its contamination 
the woman had followed her heart and gone 
with the man of her choice. 
But our young lady in question can not take 
any such high moral ground — she and the Best 
Man simply played a scurvy trick on a person 
who had confided in them. 
Now let us view the subject psychologically: 
put ourselves in the place of these young folks, 
if you please, and thus see how they happened 
to act as they did J' We can easily do this, 
because the wise man contains in himself 
every quality of the foolish person, plus the 
attributes and characteristics of the wise one. 
His foolishness is held in check by discretion, 
and instead of energy being blown about by 
caprice, it is controlled by judgment. 
Thus having within ourselves the foolish 
person we ought to be able to look at him 
squarely, being so near, and know why he 
does foolish things. 

Putting myself in the place of the Best Man, 
I see that, leaving the eternal fitness of things 
and the caution I now possess out of the 
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THE PHI- equation, it would be a great joke and yerj 
LISTINE easy to fly with the bride of the other feUow, 
provided of course the prospective bride had 
leanings in the same jolly direction. ^Such 
dancing along, with heart full of song, 
however, does not for an instant presuppose 
that the boy and girl must love each other 
to the exclusion of every other love, and live 
together until they grow old and gray and 
toothless and tottering. 

These two warm-blooded youngsters down in 
Cambridge simply forgot what legal marriage 
means. One thing is certain, this Best Man 
and this girl had been pretty well acquainted 
long before. Accidentally they got together on 
the morning of the wedding for a few moments* 
conversation J' A sudden warm impulse sug- 
gested flight, and they flew. 
But they did n't really think about it until 
the next morning ^ And then they were 
married, and the State would not allow 
them to separate. 

The State assuming to say who shall not 
separate, should also have a little something 
to say about who should marry. 
After all, I do not especially blame the young 
couple — acted upon by the saltness of time, 
how could they, being what they were, do 
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differently from what they did7 We, being THE PH1« 
what they were, under the same conditions, LISTINE 
would have done the game thing. 
But the State could have prevented the whole 
matter by providing that a man and a woman 
who propose to marry shall give the public 
thirty days^ notice of their intention. 
In other words, the old custom of posting the 
banns would have saved the disgrace of the 
unseemly act. 

As it is now, any one can marry anybody by 
paying a preacher seventy-five cents; but 
divorce can only be had at the expense of 
many dollars, and worse — of scandal and 
disgrace. This is just as it should not be. 
Marriage should be difloLCult and divorce easy. 
And divorce should be for just one reason. 
fl No, Dearie ; you guessed wrong — not un- 
faithfulness : there is something worse than 
that. It is incompatibility. 
When a man and a woman become absolutely 
irksome to each other — when their heads are 
in a different stratum and they breathe a 
different atmosphere, and have no common 
ends or ambitions; when they can not sit in 
silence with each other without positive 
discomfort; when they grope pathetically for 
g topic of conversation and never find it; 
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The PHI- when the deeds of the darkness are remembered 
LISTINE with shame in the daylight — then it is time that 
the State should take its heavy hands off and 
give the man and woman liberty. ^ Unrelated 
people give no joy to each other. They never 
bring out the latent and unsuspected powers 
that each possesses. 

Incompatibility! There is nothing worse ^ 
Unfaithfulness is bad enough, but be it said to 
its credit, it at least implies a relation between 
people who are compatible. ^But a forced 
relationship between a man and a woman who 
are incompatible is the acme of mortal woes I 
God and Nature protest against it. 

t^* ^r^ ^^ 

Something for nothing is always paid for. 

^z* ^^ ^^ 

Garrulous Gifford is surely gifted and gay, but 
gabby. Not only does he stand for conservation, 
but conversation. His backslack is diabetic J- 



^^°°R. ZANGWILL has compiled a 

M\ book which fills a long-felt want, 
A\ just as surely as Cave-of-the- 
1 Winds and Ragged Haggard want 
iU a long-felt fill. 

°° Mr. Zangwill's book is to the 
writer of plays what the rhyming dictionary 
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is to the poet. The work is made up of two THE PHI- 

hundred phrases, from which the author LISTINE 

declares any youth who is not feeble-minded 

can make a play that will run one hundred 

nights at any New York theater. There are 

directions for putting the paragraphs together, 

so you can set up anything you want, like a 

Noah's Ark. 

Here are a few of the boiler-plate expressions, 

all in electrotype, at so much per inch, with 

regular discount to the trade: 

1. My God! then it is really true! 

2. Aha, aha! I see, so there are two kinds 
of honor — one for the rich and one for the 
poor I 

3. You will not sell the old farm and turn 
us adrift, will you? (Tremolo) 

4. Had my love for you been less I would 
not have sinned more. (Set this up backward 
if desired.) 

5. Come now, we have not a moment to lose. 

6. You will go to that cottage in the wood 
and knock three times ; an old man will appear 
who will show you the secret path. 

7. In this casket I feel sure will be found the 
secret of my birth. 

8. Here is the money — it was I who took it 
— and she is innocent, 
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tHE PHI- 
LISTINE 



GOOD woman in Lancaster, Penn- 
sylvania, said to me, "Lots of things 
you write I do not like at all I" 
And I answered, "Neither do I." 
q Then I made this modest conf es- 
°° sion, "On looking over old files of 
THE PHILISTINE, I often wonder why I wrote 
so much fool stuff 1" 

"Good — goodl** replied my vis-a-vis, "I'm 
sure that I fully sympathize with you." 
And then she added this, which is worth 
pasting in your Stetson: 

"Lots of things you write I do not like, but at 
these I smile, or possibly I sigh, and then I 
forget them. Everywhere one goes are sights 
and scenes — cross-sections of life — that one 
glances at and forgets. We do not stop and 
mentally Fletcherize on them, we just see them 
and pass right on. Lincoln's stories — often rude, 
crude and vulgar — were pointed out by the 
unco gude as proof of the man's unfitness. As 
for some PHILISTINE tales— well, the question 
is whether we shall hate the things we dislike, 
more than we shall love the things we admire. 
I read THE PHILISTINE as I eat grapes- 
eliminating as I go — and enjoying the exercise. 
Condensed goodness is mush — yes, one lump, 
please. The Professor plays well, does n't he ? " 
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The Philistine 

Vol. 30 APRIL No. 5 

People will believe in you if you set them 
the example. 

1^* t^* tSr* 

f Heart-to-Heart Talks with Phi- 
listines by the Pastor of his Flock 

ODHAVE just returned from a dash 
for the dough to the extreme top- 
most spot of terra-cotta in the 
United States. This is the place 
upon which rest the nethermost 
terrestrial rocks that uphold Aroos- 
took County, Maine. I swooped down upon it 
as the Goths and Osteopaths captured Rome. 
^ Houlton is the County Seat of Aroostook 
County. It is one hundred thirty miles as the 
Old Crow flies, Northeast of Bangor. 
Bangor is one hundred fifty miles from Port- 
land, and Portland is one hundred miles from 
Boston ^ ^ 

I reached Portland in safety, and there escaped 
the pitfalls of teetotalism thru being piloted by 
Frank W. Low, of the firm of Low & Behold, 
royal Roycrofter-at-largCj htjnterj trapper and 
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THE PHI- dealer in furs and pelts, to the life-saving sta- 
LIS'TINE tiori of the Elks. Here frozen cubes of aqua 
fortis were given out, each marked Canadian 
Club ^ J' 

At the Elks* Cache I met Colonel Boothby, who 
runs a line of dog-sledges to Bangor. I suggested 
to Boothby that he extend the courtesy of the 
kioodles and a sleeping-bag, but he swore 
i* faith that Hepburn Bill forbade. However, he 
gave me a tie-pass instead, good for one first- 
class passage when countersigned by Kramer 
Himself, of French Lick Springs. 
I gave a spiel to the natives in Portland, first 
taking out a stumpage license, on the dangers 
of too much Littlefieldism and chewing the 
political gum-drop to excess. 
Dear Aunt Charlotte was there, chirp and chic, 
aged ninety, frank, appreciative and beautiful 
as usual. 

The Reverend Doctor Blanchard interrupted the 
meeting to ask, "What is the object of THE 
PHILISTINE Magazine ?*» Nobody being able 
to answer, Frank Low led the orchestra a 
snowshoe galop, after which I was urged for 
prudential reasons to lose no time in starting for 
the frozen nadir of the North. 
At Bangor lives the Honorable Lou Stearns, 
picturesque purveyor in legal lore, and biblio- 
phile by prenatal tendency. 
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I sent a wireless to Lou to lay me in a stock of XHE PHI- 
pemmican, as Houlton was the objective point, LISTINE 
and the best I could expect there was a frost, 
as the Blubber Trust was busy. 
Lou was out of town, and pemmican, but his 
partner gave me some frappe advice, this being 
the only thing they had in stock, and being 
like the Merry V/idow^s Cruse: the more they 
gave the more they had left. 
At Bangor I fell in with Colonel Bill Ricker of 
Poland Spring, the sidewalk being glare and 
glace. I mistook Ricker at first for a section of 
the Aurora Borealis, the town being arid, his 
whiskers catching the sun^s last rays, and look- 
ing like molten copper, or the coiffure of Simo- 
netta, when Bottichelly — one of the fifty-seven 
— met her wading in the Spring at Poland, the 
place from whence came the pianists, hirsute 
and hungry, with artistic touch and technique 
intact J> J> 

Ricker of Poland would look like a polled 
Angus were it not for the deep, dark, Durham 
dye of his lilacs. 

But never say "dye** to Ricker, for the chro- 
matic ensemble is his own, and never shall 
in friendly grasp the hand of such as Gene 
Hale clasp. 

Colonel Ricker is a natural son of Marilla 
Ricker, authored by Hannibal Hamlin, author- 
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THE PHI- ized by Jove, and shows what can be done in 
LISTINE eugenics under a tariff law that protects the 
infant industry. 

It was Tom Reed who first introduced me to 
Ricker, and Tom told a story in Ricker*s 
presence, apropos of nothing: 
Once a little boy asked his papa this question: 
"Papa, are angels men or women?" 
"They are all men, my son, all men — Heaven 
being strictly Buick." 

*But, papa, I never saw a picture of an angel 
with whiskers I" 

"Certainly not, my son, certainly not, for even 
a really good man can become an angel only 
by a close shave." 
And the band played pee-nuckle. 
I reached Houlton accompanied by a single 
colored man, who was married, and reminded 
me that his wife and children were in want, 
and that the Pullmans have no payroll, by 
pounding me on the back with the butt end 
of a whisk-broom. 
I presented him with twenty-five gum-drops. 

|OULTONI" called the coon, qi stepped 

off, expecting to meet a howling mob of 

Esquimaux, with the nearest white settlement 

a hundred miles away. I was disappointed «^ 

Houlton is one of the most beautiful little 
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cities in America. It has only seven thousand THE PHI* 
people, yet it is a metropolis. It has an Elks' LISTINE 
Clubhouse that cost fifty thousand dollars. It 
has a model Public Library. It has an up-to- 
date Post-Office Building. Here are hundreds 
of beautiful residences, five banks, splendid 
schools, and business blocks of solid brick or 
stone. Houlton has a general look of thrift, 
progress and prosperity, which is as exceptional 
as it is surprising. 

Between Bangor and Houlton you traverse a 
country for nearly a hundred miles where the 
land is covered with stumps, slashings and 
scrub timber, and is worth but a few dollars an 
acre, save for the young spruce-trees which 
are used to make paper for the journals that 
are saffron. 

Yet around Houlton one beholds only splendid 
farms, smiling and prosperous to a degree 
which one sees, say, only in Iowa and Illinois, 
where Corn is King. 

What is the secret of all this wealth and pros- 
perity? 

Potatoes, child, just potatoes I 
Maine has two great crops — politicians and 
potatoes ^ J* 

Land on which the pines have flourished is 
always good potato soil. 

The ashes from the burned timber help the 
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THE PHI- tuber, and the soil, properly tickled, laughs a 
LISTINE harvest. All of which somebody discovered in 
Aroostook County, quite accidentally about 
twenty years or so ago, when the timber had 
gone. Land was then worth, say, ten dollars 
an acre, and if wholly uncleared, a dollar or 
two an acre was about right. 
Now, farms about Houlton are worth from one 
hundred to two hundred dollars an acre, simply 
because the land will produce a sure return on 
that investment. 

The annual potato crop for the last eight years 
in Aroostook County has been from ten to 
twenty million bushels. These have sold at 
from thirty-five cents to a dollar a bushel, 
which does not count the fancy seed-potatoes, 
which often bring a dollar apiece. 
Aroostook County is a hundred miles long, 
and a hundred wide ^ It comprises about six 
thousand square miles, or one-fifth of the State 
of Maine. Aroostook County is as large as the 
State of Massachusetts. 

But less than one-fourth of the County is 
cultivated. Only a strip about fifteen miles 
wide by seventy long is under the plow «^ 
West of this you can go for seventy-five miles 
thru an absolutely unsettled forest, traversed 
only by hunters, trappers and by occasional 
woodsmen. 
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More than half of the State of Maine you can THE PHl- 
not call inhabited. LISTINE 

Maine really has n't been discovered. 
Houlton had its rise first as a site for a block- 
house on the Canadian frontier. Here were 
stationed Robert E. Lee, George B. McClellan 
and General Magruder, in order to see that 
the boundary-line was not pulled all out of 
shape ^ ^ 

All they popped was corks. Their duties were 
largely in the line of draw-poker. 
The trading-post came naturally into being, 
and the town followed. This is how and why 
the land was cleared, and the Eastern side of 
Maine settled before the interior. 

/ItlAST of Maine lies New Brunswick. Few 
^^ people know this. Americans as a rule, 
outside of the Eighth Grade and High School, 
know nothing of Canada ^ New Brunswick 
raises potatoes, too, and could raise more. 
The duty is just twenty-five cents a bushel, 
and this represents the difference in price on 
this side of the line and the other. 
Naturally, Houlton believes in a high tariff 
on potatoes — Boston and New York City do 
not ^ General Hancock was right when he 
made that remark which cost him the Presi- 
dency. This shows what a man may get for 
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THE PHI- telling the truth. Yet, New Brunswick has 
LISTINE other products besides potatoes, and her people 
are intelligent and prosperous. One thing sure, 
New Brunswick is a good place to slip the 
human product. She produces men I 
There are only four great potato-raising 
districts in America. These are Western New 
York, Southern Michigan, the Greeley region 
in Colorado, and Aroostook County, Maine. 
All over America potatoes can be produced, 
but you have n't a potato country until you 
can roll out three or four hundred bushels an 
acre e^ n^ 

In Illinois, the very garden-spot of the world, 
a hundred bushels is a good yield. Around 
East Aurora, we usually raise about two 
hundred bushels an acre. But the Aroostook 
Country turns out, often, as high as four 
hundred bushels an acre. 
Potatoes require a soil with more or less clay 
and gravel, and not too rich in loam J> In 
other words, potatoes are like folks — they 
require a certain amount of difficulty and 
hardship ^ ^ 

And another feature in which they are like 
humans: they need a change of environment. 
They "run out" when seed is planted over 
and over from one locality, just as families 
die for want of transplantation and trans- 
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migration jt In Illinois we used to save the THE PHI- 
little scrubby potatoes to plant, and the good LISTINE 
ones we sold or ate. The result was, we soon 
were raising scrubs. 

In Aroostook County are men who are now 
making a study of the potato, and are evolving 
a potato science. 

In Houlton is a group of young fellows who 
are doing for the world with potatoes what the 
Funk Brothers of Bloomington, Illinois, are 
doing with seed-corn. If you are interested in 
scientific potato culture, write to E. L. Cleve- 
land, Houlton, Maine, and he will send a few 
valuable facts on the subject. 
Plenty of educated folks do not know that the 
seed of the potato is not the tuber or root which 
we eat. Potatoes flower, and bear a little black 
seed in a pod or ball. To get a new breed, we 
have to plant the seed, not the "eye." And here 
again you find a case where genius does not 
reproduce itself. The "eye'* will give you the 
same sort of a potato, but the seed harks back 
to a former ancestor, and may give you some- 
thing totally different. 

To fertilize the flower of a potato-vine with the 
pollen of some one particular breed is a delicate 
operation. Then to plant the seed and pick out 
certain tubers and plant these requires great 
patience and much time. You thus see why and 
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THE PHI- how certain potatoes may be cheap at a dollar 
LISTINE each ^ ^ 

Small potatoes and few in a hill, probably means 
an ill-bred potato, where the poorest have been 
used for seed. The Divine Energy that takes the 
special form called a potato, is very particular 
at times. It has its likes, dislikes, preferences, 
prejudices and joys. 

Some potatoes cross with others most happily, 
and others are grouchy, glum and unsociable. 
^ Potatoes like a change of soil and climate. 
They have a passion for migrating. In the 
Greeley country in Colorado, they raise such 
crops that I dare not tell you the truth as to 
how many bushels per acre, for fear you would 
put me in the Ananias Club. But these tremen- 
dous crops are mostly raised from seed carried 
from Maine, just as the finest roses in Cali- 
fornia are slipped in Monroe County, New York. 
Transplanted to a more favorable soil, with 
more water and sunshine, the new product is 
twice the size of its parents. 
For several years this increase will be noted, 
and then the breed gets tired, languishes, grows 
small, becomes sickly and has to be abandoned. 
A rotation of crops, or a moving from field to 
field, is the only thing that will keep one kind 
of potato from running out. 
Aroostook County potatoes are sent to Texas 
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and all Southern States for seed purposes ^ THE PHI« 
Potatoes in the South will run about a hundred LISTINE 
bushels to the acre. The potato does not like 
hot weather, but a Maine potato planted in the 
South will often jump the yield from a hundred 
to two hundred bushels an acre. 
The Roycrofters raise several thousand bushels 
of potatoes each year. The little spuds or the 
irregular, crooked ones we cook in big boilers 
and mash up with middlings for the hens and 
little pigs as winter feed. 

In Aroostook County they use their little 
potatoes for making starch. I am quite sure 
that this means more money than feeding them 
to pigs, but our plan of keeping a lot of live- 
stock certainly will make our land outlast theirs. 
^The Maine potatoes are not large, but they 
run remarkably even in size and are ripe and 
mealy. And I really think that for quality they 
beat the world. New York State farmers may 
yet catch up with them, but it will not be until 
we take Horace Greeley's advice, and mix 
brains with manure. 

** Are you much troubled by rot out your way?** 
asked a farmer of me at Houlton. 
^' What's that?** I asked. 

"Are you troubled by rot at East Aurora?** 
^ "Indeed, God knows we are,** I answered; 
"but it*s only of a literary kind!** 
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THE PHI- lir^E Irish potato is a strictly American 
LISTINE ^^ product. It was first carried into Ireland 
only about one hundred fifty years ago. 
The transplanting was a lucky stroke J^ The 
soil and climate of Ireland seemed perfectly 
adapted to its wants. It increased in size and 
the yield was doubled. Then we began to bring 
potatoes over here for seed purposes, and 
advertised them as "Irish Potatoes." At about 
the same time, the yam, or sweet potato, was 
imported from the West Indies, and the name 
** Irish Potato" became fixed. 
No doubt the potato saved Ireland from 
starvation and turned the tide from absolute 
misery to a life that was at least tolerable. 
The "murphy" meant four hundred bushels 
to the acre as against thirty bushels of wheat 
for the same land. 

Our yield of wheat here in America is only 
an average of fourteen bushels to the acre. 
As a food-staple, the potato will eventually 
be king, not corn nor wheat. 
The potato yield in Ireland has now dropped 
to about two hundred bushels to the acre, on 
account of failure to rotate crops and import 
new seed, but the "praties" are the food that 
makes the Irish boys and girls grow strong. 
^ Transplanted Irish folks now pretty nearly 
rule the world. When there is a prize-fight 
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for the world's championship, the argument THE PHI- 
is usually between two Irishmen — ask McAdoo I LISTiNJS 
^ Potatoes can be cooked in a great number 
of ways, and are nutritious and appetizing ^ 
People who work, do not grow tired of potatoes. 

JE hear a deal about the high price'^of 
foodstuff Sj but please note this fact: 
Potatoes are one-third cheaper today than 
they were a year ago. 

All those good people who are taking the 
"meat pledge^' will make the discovery that 
going without meat is really no sacrifice at 
the last. 

They will all feel better and stronger for the 
experiment. 

Meat for folks who work indoors, if eaten 
three times a day, is little better than poison. 
It fevers the blood and taints the breath ^ 
The high prices of foodstuffs do not token 
famine — not at all. We have been eating too 
much meat — too much of everything ^ The 
flurry of high prices, like every trouble, has 
its compensation. Society has congested in the 
cities. The farmer has been a joke to many; 
the comic papers feature him as a lout and a 
lubber, devoid of intellect, narrow and absurd. 
fl But the farmer is now coming into his own. 
The multiplicity of hungry mouths in the cities 
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THE PHI- is turning the tide. ^ High prices mean unrest. 
LISTINE We are hunting out the cause. The farmer does 
not get all the increase — there *s the middleman. 
^ A wise economy will tend to cut him out and 
set him to work as a producer. High prices 
encourage him to produce, and high prices 
call people from the town to the farms. High 
prices mean scientific farming, as opposed to 
the old cut-and-try, let-*er-go methods. 
By the selection of a better seed for potato- 
planting, those Houlton boys are an index- 
finger, pointing the v/ay. For not only does 
Aroostook County raise a potato crop worth 
ten million dollars a year, but she is showing 
farmers all over the world how to double 
their potato results. 

All troubles, all calamities put us on our 
nerve and bring out our latent powers. The 
State of Maine has only been skimming her 
cream. She has a thousand miles of sea-coast, 
and Boston and New York are the natural and 
easy markets for her produce. These Aroostook 
farmers, with fat bank-accounts, drive horses 
raised in Montana. Milk with them is ten cents 
a quart. The butter they eat comes from Orange 
County, New York. Eventually, to keep up their 
land, they will raise stock, and diversify their 
crops. And all over America better methods 
will prevail *^ The Agricultural Schools are 
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sending thousands of boys and giris back to THE PHI- 
the farms, filled with enthusiasm and practical LISTINE 
ideas J> J* 

Only an era of high prices could bring about 
this better scientific production. So out of it 
all will evolve a betterment great and far- 
reaching. 

And just now, I sing the praises of the pratie, 
the murphy and the spud. 

e^^ t^^ e^^ 

All the scale Ali Baba picks up — and he 
usually gets his own — he refers to as 
Ali money. 

%^ t^r^ t^r^ 

3g gSN the prosperous and charming old 

town of Lebanon, Pennsylvania, 
I met once more that rare soul, 
Admiral Robley D. Evans. We 
were among the antlered Elks, 
and Fighting Bob was fighting 
nothing more fierce than ginger-ale. 
As everybody knows, Fighting Bob took our 
Water- Wagons around the Horn. Horns and 
antlers are pleasing things to Bob. Also, he is 
a subscriber to the Amusing Rott, and has 
been a Lifer since way-back. Fighting Bob 
is the most friendly and peaceable of mortals. 
No doubt he could fight, all right, but he does 
only one thing at a time. Now he is slightly 
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THE PHI- on my preserve, pushing the literary marlin- 
LISTINE spike and passing out the oratorical smokeless. 
^ Bob is a great mixer: he has under-check 
and mingle like the improved ^olian. 
It was Dr. Charcot who told Dr. Weir Mitchell 
to write stories as a rest for tired nerves. Who 
told Bob to take a similar rest-cure, I do not 
know. But the fact is the man is five years 
younger than he was five years ago jt His 
crutch and cane were once for use, but now 
they are largely a matter of bric-a-brac. Bob 
looks fifty, but the records say he is sixty-six. 
^ And here is the argument : 
Every man should be saving up a cosmic 
bank-balance, so when his days of round 
shot and broadaxes, and the times of stress 
and struggle are past, he can find a refuge 
and sweet solace in the World of Thought, 
fl "If I had my way I would set the young 
folks to work, and send the old men to school, 
for action is the joy of the young, but phi- 
losophy should be the portion of the old." 
Thus spoke Socrates, four hundred years 
before Christ. 

Bob has been hoisting ammunition into his 
fighting-top all thru lifers stormy voyage, 
and now that his torpedo-destroyer has glided 
into placid waters, he is opening up his chest 
of ideas. Keave-ho I 
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Ib the company present, the question of health THE PHI- 
came up and some one quoted my advice to LISTUTE 
the obese party, living the sedentary life, who 
complained of a sluggish habit of body: "Give 
a new lecture in a town." And Fighting Bob 
smiled serenely and said, "That prescription 
is all right, but for quick relief, nothing is 
equal to a sharp sea-fight." 
And all was still along the stillside — or partially 
so ,^ .^ 

Lebanon is a great iron town, and over one-half 
of the buoys used in the United States Light- 
house service are made there. The biggest and 
best anchor-chains in the Navy were made at 
Lebanon at Atwood^s Iron Works. "I went 
around the Horn in chains," said the Admiral, 
— "Atwood*s chains." 

Just then a Mr. Richards entered, and Mr. 
Atwood introduced Richards to the Admiral 
as "the man who makes buoys." 
They shook hands and Bob said, "He looks 
the part, but — er — ah — excuse me, why the 
limit?" 

Fighting Bob's fighting face has taken a new 
look since he began the inky broadsides. Yet, 
he is still true to the Dreadnaught policy — 
with slight modifications. His last words to 
the Brother Elks were these: "Ideas are 
supreme, and this land is great thru its 
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THE PHI- workers, inventors, manufacturers, merchants 

LISTINB and farmers. We are a peaceful people, and we 

will not fight unless we are attacked, or unless 

we are compelled to in order to save the honor 

of Old Glory— the Red, White and Blue!** 

e^* t^'' t9' 

Only a real-estate man should be con- 
tented with his lot. (Rotten !) 

e^^ ^^ ^^ 

gg - 9^ OR nickelplated effrontery. Vac- 

cinating Charlie surely takes the 
cosmic cruller. They say he is a 
sure-enough M. D., a graduate of 
Bellevue, but booze bars him from 
°^ the ranks of the legit, and so he 
works on the outside, doing folks good by 
stealth J' J* 

When necessary to raise the wind, Charlie goes 
out and locates a paper-box factory, a shirt- 
waist garage, or some place where young 
women are employed. He asks for the pro- 
prietor or foreman. On this worthy coming 
forward Charlie throws back the lapel of his 
coat and reveals a big, brass badge upon which 
is the ominous sign: BOARD OF HEALTH. 
^ He opens up abruptly by accusing the man of 
harboring help that have not been vaccinated. 
"Smallpox is everywhere — but the papers are 
keeping it quiet. Any employer who has people 
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in his place that can not show a scar is liable THE FHI- 
to arrest." LISTINE 

If the proprietor demands his authority, Charlie 
flashes up letters, and other official and con- 
fusing documents, including a pad of blank 
certificates J* J> 

Should the man still hold out, our Weary 
Willie haughtily says, **0h, very well, then I 
understand that you refuse to allow me to 
examine your employees ? It is nothing to me 
personally, but my duty is to report the facts. 
The responsibility is on you." He then fishes out 
a memorandum-book and writes rapidly. 
This is very apt to bring the prospective victim 
to time. We all want to avoid trouble — the 
man consents. 

The workers are called up, interrogated and 
scars are shown or not as the case may be. 
fl Parties who have not been vaccinated for two 
years are liable to arrest. The fee is fifty cents 
— better be on the safe side. Charlie now has 
softened down. He is politely urgent, also time 
is valuable — he*s sorry to trouble anybody, 
but the fact is, he is employed by the govern- 
ment and must be true to his trust. Smallpox 
is very prevalent. 

There are two cases in the next block. Have 
your family physician do the job, if you prefer, 
but the report must be sent in. 
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THE PHI- ^^s^i®s had better be vaccinated on the ah — er 
LISTINE — ^^S) ^s in case of full dress it is surely better. 
^ By this time Charlie is usually at work, talk- 
ing gently all the time, stopping now and then 
to stroke his Vandyke beard and give advice 
on the general subject of health. 
When he works, which is only by spells, 
Charlie picks up from five to twenty dollars 
a day ^ In one instance he vaccinated a 
whole Female Seminary, near Philadelphia, 
and collected thirty-seven dollars. 
The very success of this venture led to his 
downfall. It was so dead easy that, after cele- 
brating the event with some cronies, he went 
back the next day and offered to vaccinate 
the other limb, thus making assurance doubly 
sure, for twenty-five cents a leg, seats free. 
The principal of the school now for the first 
time suspected something was wrong, tele- 
phoned for the police, and Charlie was taken 
in, and given sixty days on the general charge 
of vagrancy. 

The police, from New York to San Francisco, 
know Vaccinating Charlie, but he is rather a 
hard man to convict, since he is a regular 
medical graduate, and also the people victim- 
ized are loath to appear in public and testify 
against him. And then, another thing, very 
few of those he operates on and from whom 
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he collects his little fifty cents, ever imagine THE PHI- 
that the whole transaction is not perfectly LISTINE 
regular ^ jt 

In fact, they are rather pleased, since no 
unpleasant result follows: the virus does nH 
take — and so they hug their certif and believe 
themselves immune. Charlie makes a good 
many antiseptic motions in his operation, but 
all he does is to scratch the skin very gently 
and then rub on oleomargarine. 
He does his most prosperous business where 
there is a genuine smallpox scare, so he can 
then parade newspaper articles and help along 
the panic ; but he can always do a little business 
anywhere t^ «^ 

In ten years, it is estimated that he has col- 
lected over twenty-five thousand dollars ^ 
When arrested in Brooklyn last December he 
made the proud boast that he had never lost 
a patient, and no one he had vaccinated ever 
had smallpox. This is probably true. 
As a study in psychology the career of Vac- 
cinating Charlie is certainly interesting. It also 
has possibilities which commend it to the 
dramatist or writers of light opera. 

^^T^ f^r^ ^^ 

I know a Scotchman who always opens 
the window of his office before looking 
out, so as not to wear out the glass. 
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on AM the most original gazabo that 
ever came down the Cosmic Pike 
— and admit it. 

I am an intellectual grabheimer, 
from Grabville, Grab County. I 
°° watch for the divine electric spark 
and seize it, transmuting it into words. 
I take a feeling, and make of it a thought ^ 
Always and forever I am on the lookout for 
ideas, thoughts, jokes, plans, schemes — not to 
mention lofty aspirations and divine impulses. 
^ But I do not want the good for myself — I 
help myself only as I pass ideas along. I keep 
things by giving them away. All I desire for 
myself is two Stein-Block suits a year, and 
just enough mazuma to cover expenses. 
And these things I have thus far managed to 
secure. I have never had a fire; never owed a 
dollar I could not pay; never been sick a day, 
or missed a meal, save thru inability of access, 
or because I purposely cut it out. 
I never had a trouble or trial or hardship 
which I did not afterward discover was a 
blessing traveling incog. 

Withal, I am very modest, but my modesty is 
modified by my desire to tap hidden reservoirs 
of truth, and irrigate the waste places of human 
lives — including my own. 

Therefore, I do not apologize for being on 
150 



Hosted by Google 



earth, nor make excuses for drawing my THE PHI- 

breath or my pay. I do not skulk around to LISTINE 

find myself a dishonorable grave. No; I am 

not preparing to die — I am preparing to live. 

And the best preparation for living is to live. 

If there is a life to come, surely there is no 

better preparation for it than living here and 

now right up to our highest and best, using 

all the intellect we possess and enjoying life 

to its fullest. 

e^ jfc «^ 

Let this be a world of friends ! 

ti^^ ^^ f^r^ 

°°^=PR PROMINENT and successful phy- 
LmhI \ sician and surgeon yesterday told 

SI JA\ me to just fletcherize on this: 
I IlirJ "Y^^ ^® always shouting about 
al [^ our cutting into the human body, 

^^==°° but I want you to know that fully 
one-third of all the people who think they have 
been operated on have only been gently scari- 
fied, then bandaged, and given a ten days* fast. 
Doctors are not quite such fools as you think. 
Because you have a scar is no reason your 
appendix is missing. I always prefer to deceive 
a patient rather than kill him." 
Another surgeon in Youngstown, Ohio, told 
me this: 
"In all orificial surgery, if you don*t know 
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THE PHI- "^^^t to do, put your patient under the ether 
LISTTNB ^^^ dilate him, so when he comes to he will 
feel good and sore. Take away his food and 
keep him in bed for a week, and the probabili- 
ties are he will go away warned, satisfied and 
greatly benefited." 

This man dilated the sphincter of a fat million- 
aire the month before, took away his food for 
a week and then put him on a bread-and-milk 
diet. He charged him five hundred dollars. The 
millionaire thinks yet that four inches of his 
Nicaragua Route were removed J' The day 
after the operation the man sat up in bed, and 
in three days was making love to the nurse. 
He was what the nurses call "dangerously 
sick." 

Just as long as this man sticks to a simple diet 
and walks four miles a day he will be well. 
Most Doctors can carve all right, but many 
prefer to scare — and charge. After that the 
patient is ready to listen to advice about how 
to live. 

And yet there are people who think that the 
noble science of medicine is not progressing! 

t^ tS^ t5* 

Those two Esquimaux who went with 
Dr. Cook to the Big Nail can rightly 
claim to be the only real and genuine 
sure-enough Cook's Tourists. 
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WENTY-FOUR years ago, James 
Frederick Thompson, a college 
professor, fell in love with Miss 
Ada Smith, a "belle" of Brattle- 
boro, Vermont ^ They became 
engaged, but, just before the wed- 
ding, the physicians told Thompson he had 
tuberculosis J^ The wedding was indefinitely 
postponed, and finally came off about a year 
ago: the two had been Faithful for twenty- 
three years. Several months ago Mrs. Thompson 
became very ill, and the professor was poor, 
but he had a $S,ooo life-insurance policy, so 
he committed suicide that his wife could 
have the insurance-money to use in regaining 
her health. The people who burst in the pro- 
fessor's door and found him dead, discovered 
that he had just been reading his wife's letters, 
and Tennyson's "Dream of Fair Women." 

(3* «5* *^ 

Joyous are the busy, dissatisfied the idle. 

(5*' t5^ vf^ 

HINK for yourself I ^But to think 
for yourself you ought to know 
what others are thinking and have 
thought jfr J> 

We work by elimination — and 
every wise man is familiar with 
all foolish schemes of philosophy. 
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THE PHI- This is necessary, because all truth is com- 
LISTINE parative, not final. 

Every good business man knows the get-rich- 
quick schemes, recognizing them on sight, 
and leaving them severely alone, just as every 
good bank cashier or teller knows all financial 
flim-flams a mile away. 

Know what others are thinking, and then go 
beyond them and think for yourself. 
Thought is hygienic, sanitary and makes for 
sanity and length of days. 
People who take the word of others for every- 
thing get sick. They lack the vital current 
which a thought gives ^ And just now God is 
sending great currents of commonsense thru 
the Universe, so do not wear rubber boots 
and stand on glass. 

Jr' tir' u/* 

The man who has never made a fool of 
himself is n't in my class. 

^^ t^* e^^ 

°° goT was a divorce case. Both sides had 

been heard. There were bills and 
cross -bills, charges and counter- 
charges, complaints and complaints 
amended. 



:CiD Both sides were winded, and the 
pause came. QThe judge blew his nose with 
a loud R. G. Dun report, coughed and said: 
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^ ** The Court is of the opinion that what is THE PHI- 

wanted in this case is not a divorce, but a LISTHfE 

vacation. Let an injunction be issued that 

the parties keep at least a mile apart for three 

months, when nature will take its course. Costs 

equally divided. The case is closed, and the 

Bailiff will clear the room." 

tS^ e^^ f^^ 

You want the Work Quick — have to have 
it by Monday? There *s only one real 
way to reach the Men who can Rush 
it. Address all Communications to the 
Company and not to an Individual. 

fjn^ t^^ €^^ 

3° . ^Y old college chum, Beach, Busi- 

i i \ ness-Booster of Detroit, just loves 

^/ Al New York. Here is one he passes 

I \A old Manhattan: "Down in New 

I y^ York a girl gave a Salome dance 



^° in a G string and sandals ^^ They 
had her arrested. Later, she appeared without 
the sandals, and the thing went with only one 
criticism." 

Probably Beach was held up and robbed of 
twenty-eight thousand dollars by a couple of 
those New York footpad ladies who ply their 
trade around Thirty-third Street and Fifth 
Avenue. It is strange how grouchy some men 
get over little things. 
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THE PHI- 
LISTINE 



DOE 
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^==^EALTH must be purchased and 
paid for. He who will not pay 
the price has something else — 
which is not just as good. The 
^ price of health is two hours' 
moderate exercise in the open air 

every day, otherwise it is you for Dr. Billygoat 

with the bolus and the bill. 

t^^ t^^ t^^ 

Spinsterhood is not a misfortune — it is 
an achievement. 

^ CERTAIN amount of trouble is a 
good thing. 

Lincoln used to illustrate the point 
with a story about a "chin-fly.'' 
It seems that once in Sangamon 
County a man was plowing with 
a very lazy mule. Suddenly the mule lifted its 
head, switched its stump of a tail, and went 
across the field at a rapid walk and with most 
unusual energy. 

Reaching the end of the row, there was a man 
on the fence. When the mule and man came up, 
the fellow got down, walked over to the mule 
and hit him a slap on the jaw, at the same time 
remarking, "Well, I killed him that time!" ^' 
"Killed what 1" 
"Why, that chin-fly I" 
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^*Well, you dam fool, I wish you would mind XHE PHI- 
your own business — that chin-fly was the only LlSTDfE 
thing that made this mule go." 

The stomach that lasts is the one that 
rebels if misused. Now perhaps you see 
why it is that delicate people live the 
longest. 

Jt' tS^ »5*' 

R^ „— ^ g^EPORTS received from the Post- 
Office Department show a deficit 
of seventeen million dollars for 
the fiscal year just closed. 
The five great Express Companies 
report a profit of over fifty million 
dollars for the same period. 
Let the Post-Office Department increase the 
limit from four pounds to ten on parcels, and 
the Department will show a profit. 
When the Department adjusts itself to taking 
care of the business at the ten-pound limit, 
then increase the limit to twenty pounds ^ 
At the same time the Government must demand 
from the railroads a like rate for the hauling 
and handling of mail-cars that is now made to 
the Express Companies. 

No living man can arise and give a valid reason 
why this betterment should not be brought 
about, and speedily. 
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THE PHI- To Jess Hawkins: No; you are wrong. 
LISTINE A wins. Educator Crackers do not come 
from Georgia. 

t^* ^^^ f2^ 

^ ^E have been told that a man 

who is his own attorney has a 
fool for a client. 
But— 

It was a lawyer who first made 

=°° the remark. 
Question: What does the average lawyer have 
for a client? 

f2^ t^^ %2^ 

Most men when in Rome not only do as 
the Romans do, but see them, and go 
them one better. 

t^* 6^ *^ 

=°°CHOOLTEACHERS have no means 
of proving their powers by con- 
spicuous waste, and no time to 
convince the world of their excel- 
lence thru conspicuous leisure; 
°° consequently, for histrionic pur- 
poses, a schoolteacher's cosmos is a plain 
slaty-gray. Schoolteachers do not wallow in 
wealth nor feed fat at the public trough. No 
one ever accused them of belongiiag to the 
class known as the predatory rich, nor of being 
millionaires or malefactors. 
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Similia Similibus. — An imaginary disease can THE PHI- 
be best cured by an imaginary remedy. LISTINE 



To button your collar behind means that you 
are making progress crab-fashion. 

To the poor all things are poor. 



What is politics? Why, why, my son, politics 
is a choice of Irishmen. 

To hold your job, you better close your gob. 

Genius is fine, but if it comes to a show-down 
gumption is better. 

It ^s only the fellow on the outside who can 
tell a snail how his shell looks. 

If in doubt don't say it — and especially don't 
write it. 

In telling stories, it is well to observe this 
caution: Do not make them either too long or 
too broad. 

We can stop a Chinaman from coming to 
the United States: but we can not stop a 
Chinaman from going to heaven! 
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fHE PHI- Get the crook out of your back, the hinge out 
LISTDfE of your knees, the cringe out of your soul, and 
you are free. 

Here is one for you: Any man who sits down 
at the table, scowls and kicks on the eats is 
unfitting his salivary glands for doing their 
work. Already Nemesis is camping close on his 
trail. Ask Horace Fletcher if I am right! 



To Magee: Yes, we think you are right: The 
man who writes his name in ink on a strip of 
white cloth and sews it on the inside of his 
umbrella is probably Scotch. 

The question is: Does a door-mat wife make 
a better mother than a woman who is free? 

•* Where can I get a street-car?" asked the 
stranger of a policeman. 

And the reply was, " Jackson & Sharpe Com- 
pany, Wilmington, Delaware.'' 

You can't get away from yourself by going to 
a booze-bazar. 

The house can get along without you all 
right; but if you are really on to your 
job, the boss will never think so. 
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The Philistine 

Vol. 30 MAY No. 6 

"What's a Rear Admiral, Papa?" "Oh, 
don't bother me — a Rear Admiral is a boy 
swimming with his head under water." 

JT' vr' tS^ 

^Heart-to-Heart Talks with Phi- 
listines by the Pastor of his Flock 

HAT Rostand pinched the plot for 
"Cyrano de Bergerac" from 
Samuel Eberly Gross, of Chicago, 
there is no doubt. 
Rostand's "Rooster" is a dead, 
cold lift from AH Baba's play 



"The Beauties of Our Barnyard" j^ And AU 
Baba stole his plot from me. 
The situation is a classic. 
The first act of "The Chanticleer" opens with 
a dark stage. Blackness everywhere! But soon 
there is a noise like a Plymouth Rock cock- 
erel of discreet years, ringing up Phoebus. 
This noise is regarded as a slap at St. Peter, 
soothe clerics of Paris have cut the play. 
The RoQPter prpws, aad away she goes. 
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THE PHI- Light enters— first a glimmer, then more. 
LISTINE q The Pastor of the Flock opens up his cut-off, 
and crows again. 
There is more light. 

A few more good cock-a-doodle-doo slams at 
St. Peter and we behold the dramatis personae 
perched in trees. 

There is the Old Rooster and a flock of Old 
Hens «^ ^ 

The Old Rooster flaps himself out of a tree 
and the Hens follow, because it is the duty 
of a Hen to follow a Rooster. 
One more crow and the sun comes up. 
It ip broad daylight, but not too broad. 
The Old Rooster explains to the Hens that if 
he had n*t crowed, the sun would not have 
come up. 

This is chicken logic, which is plenty good 
enough for chickens. 

The Rooster believes it — and the Hens never 
doubt it, for Hens have no capacity for 
independent thought. 
Only Roosters think. 

It must be remembered that the entire intent 
of this play is to give things as they appear 
to the Brown Leghorn mind. 
The Rooster regards himself as the chief work 
of Creation, planned and plotted from the 
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Beginning. ^ The Barnyard is a Sacred Place, THE PHI- 
and he is the Boss placed there by the Supreme LISTINE 
Farmer, who supplies the grain, and the 
chickens get sand for their gizzards *emselves. 
qWhen the Old Rooster explains to the Old 
Hens how there would have been no light, 
save for him, they all cackle in glee and 
gratitude J' ^ 

In the meantime the Old Rooster finds a 
particularly fine morsel for breakfast. He calls 
up all the Hens, and when they gather around 
he gobbles up the morsel and crows twice for 
luck, and to show them that he is on to his 
Sacred Job of denying the flesh. 
This Old Rooster declares himself infallible. 
He tackles cats that venture near, and they 
cut for cover. A dog walks in, and beats it 
when Mr. Rooster refers to his maternal 
pedigree. An owl off on a bat, bilin* full, 
not able to see in the light, gets the stuflBLng 
knocked out of him to the great wonder and 
admiration of the Old Hens. 
There is much garrulous, gallinaceous specu- 
lation as to men, dogs, cats, owls and hawks, 
but all agree that the Rooster and the Hen 
are the things toward which Creation has 
labored ^ J' 

Also, the old question as to which was created 
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THE PHI- first, the egg or the Hen, is broached ^ 
LISTINE The question is referred to the CocIi-a-Doodle- 
Doo, and he decides, "Neither; the Rooster 
was created first." 

Here come in the villains of the play — two 
Big, Wise Owls, traveled and astute ^ Now, 
owls are not really wise, they only look that 
way. The Owl is a sort of college professor. 
q The Owls doubt the infallibility of the 
Rooster, and decide to put him to the test, 
q A plot is laid, and also hatched. 
The Owls hate the Rooster because he crows, 
and thus destroys the Night ,^ If he did n*t 
crow the sun would not come up and blind 
the Owls. T'ell with all Roosters — especially 
this one I 

The Owls fly away, and find a beautiful Guinea- 
Hen — a genuine lalapoosa, petite, pretty, pug- 
beaked, dainty and spangled in a directoire 
gown, cut princesse. 

They refer to her wonderful personality — 
a thing of which she has always had her 
suspicions j^ J^ 

Then they tell her of the Old Rooster, of his 
power and his vanity. 
Could she lure him to his doom? 
Certainement I — One good look at her, and he 
would be hypnotized, paralyzed, mashed and 
164 



Hosted by Google 



undone. She never saw anything yet that wore THE PHI- 

spurs, wattles and a comb that she could n't L^TINE 

chuck under the beak and walk away with. 

q She is a bird, all right, all right. 

Act Three reveals the meeting. 

They cackle, they crow, they strut, they flap, 

they fly up on the fence. The Guinea-Hen 

knows her business. 

The only way she will be his, is to fly with 

him. She is no mute Mormon wife — it's all 

or none. 

They fly. Of course he can't fly far nor fast, 

being short of wind and wing, but he flies at 

it. She encourages him, and soon with her 

help he expects to beat the eagles. They are 

chickens with eagle ambitions. 

In their exaltation they scorn and scoff the 

Supreme Farmer, and cackle at the thought 

of the Sacred Barnyard. 

They take to the Woods. 

Act Four shows them billing and cooing in 

the branches. 

The Old Fellow is a little out of his element, 

but still has his nerve with him. 

The Owls are in the background, big of eye, 

anxious, cautious, but inclined to think they 

have him, at last, where the Irishman had 

the ben. 

165 



Hosted by Google 



THE Pm- These are Night-Owls, and a night-owl is 
LISTINE really the biggest fool that wears feathers. 
^ Night settles down. The lights go out. The 
beautiful Guinea-Hen tells the Old Rooster 
to tuck his head under his wing and go to 
sleep t^ j^ 

It is Samson and Delilah over again. 
The Old Rooster sleeps, and sleeps soundly. 
He snores. 

Act Five shows the same scene, but it is day- 
light j^ t^ 

It is 9:30 before the Old Rooster awakens. 
Horror upon horrors! 

The sun is up! It has come up without the 
Old Rooster crowing. 

The Owls are disappointed, because wise as 
they were, they did not know that the Sun 
would come up, Rooster or no. 
Their intentions were good, but their reasons 
rocky j^ ^ 

The Guinea-Hen now sees that the Rooster 
was a bluffer, and a has-been. 
She flies away with a little spangled gamecock. 
q The Old Rooster comes off his perch, and 
with wilted comb starts for the Barnyard, 
subdued and foolish. Back to the farm I 
The Old Hens have discovered that the sun 
comes up without their Old Rooster. One of 
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the hens scratches in the dirt, finds a choice 

morsel, clucks and when the Old Rooster 

comes up she gobbles the choice bit before 

his eyes. They are not all joyous. One of them 

actually throws it up to him that they can lay 

as many eggs when he is gone, as when he 

is at home. 

He has not enough spirit left to resent the 

insult ^ ^ 

An owl in a tall tree hoots. 

The hens cackle. 

A cat on the fence spits. 

A diabetic dog barks. 

As the curtain slowly falls, the Farmer is 

seen coming out of the Kitchen with an Ax. 

^^^ %2^ ^^ 

And now they speak of him ^as Near- 
Admiral Peary. 

^2^ Vr^ 9*^ 

^=DDARILLA RICKER is standing for 
i i \ the office of Governor of New 
Y /| Hampshire. 

1 I Bryan runs for office, but Marilla 
I ^ lets the office hike to her. 

°° Marilla would make an ideal 

Governor t^ ^ 

She has courage, brains, education, tact, 
experience, and is as honest as the daylight. 
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THE PHI- 9 One thing certain, Marilla knows her own 
LISTINE mind concerning the rights of women. 

Governor Hughes says men have rights, but 

women have only privileges. 

However, we electrocuted a woman in New 

York State a few months ago. She left a baby 

six months old. 

We waited until the baby was born and old 

enough to wean, and then we strapped the 

mother in a chair and turned on the current. 

^ Only men were present — the spectacle was 

for "men only." It is nice to be polite to 

ladies ^ J> 

When the man who officiated slit the woman's 

dress so the electrode might touch her knee, 

he apologized. 

The woman about to die smiled faintly and 

said, "Don't mention it!" 

She was a brave soul — or a stupid one — and 

died like a hero, saying she did n't mind leaving 

the world, save for her baby. 

As she suckled the man-child for the last time, 

the little thing looked up in her face, cooed 

and laughed, with a drop of milk on its baby 

nose .^ «^ 

Governor Hughes was importuned to commute 

the woman's sentence to life imprisonment. 

He took the matter to the Lord in prayer, 
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but the line being busy, the Lord made no THE PHI- 
reply ^ J^ LISTINE 

God is a man, anyway. 

He has neither wife, sweetheart, daughter 
nor mother. 

What does God care for women I He is that 
busy looking after sparrows and counting the 
hairs on the bald pates of preachers I 
So Governor Hughes let them turn on the 
juice S' J' 

He did n't do it himself. He would not. 
He could have stopped the other fellow doing 
it. But he did n't. 
It was a man turned the key. 
Wo woman could have been hired to do it. 
q Governor Hughes .stroked his lilacs — his 
Baptist lilacs — and said, "The Lord's will 
be done — the soul that sins shall surely die." 
^ She was a poor, ignorant, simple soul. 
She killed her husband, so as to live with 
her lover. Her lover was the father of her 
baby, too, the boy baby that cooed and 
laughed, with the drop of milk on his pug-nose. 
q This baby really had no right to be born, 
but God ought not to be too hard on him 
since it was n't the baby's fault. 
Governor Hughes early gave his heart to 
Jesus. This woman gave her heart to her 
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THE PHI- lover. It was very terrible in her to kill her 
LISTINF husband, even tho he used to beat her. 

But when Governor Hughes let the gentle- 
men strap her in the chair, that did n*t bring 
back the dead man. 
She killed the man in her passion. 
But Governor Hughes and the State of New 
York killed her in a cool, calm and deliberate 
manner ^ ^ 

She killed the man, and they imitated her act 
and killed her. 

When Roosevelt was Governor of New York 
he hanged a woman. 

They slipped a noose about her neck and 
dropped her thru a trap, and the rope strangled 
her scream as her body swirled and swung. 
q But first they tied her skirts down so 
she could n't kick and expose her stockings. 
q The judge that tried her and the twelve 
jurymen were men — it was all strictly buck. 
fl The sheriff who hanged her was a man. 
No woman in the world would hang another 
woman. Even the most depraved woman, 
when it comes to a show-down, will divide 
her crust with a sister 

Governor Hughes would n't interfere, because 
Roosevelt had n't under like conditions. 
Both Hughes and Roosevelt believe that when 
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a woman sins she should have a man's pay THE PHI- 
— and more. LISTINE 

Really, now, since a woman must obey the 
law or be hanged or electrocuted, should n't 
she be allowed to express her political pref- 
erences as to the Governor who has the 
power of killing or pardoning her? 
Manila thinks so. 

Personally, I would like to vote for Marilla. 
She does n't love Jesus, as Governor Hughes 
does. Neither does she believe in the blood 
of the Lamb, and Hippo, or the Rhino, as 
Roosevelt does. 

Neither can she follow the Peerless One 
from Nebraska's shimmering plains in his 
belief in the glad tidings of great joy that 
most everybody is going to hell. 
Marilla loves women — even bad women — 
and has been the friend and defender of 
women for fifty years. She loves the shirt- 
waist girls. Also, she believes in a square 
deal for men, even tho paternity involves 
neither risk, abnegation, self-sacrifice nor 
heroism ^ ^ 

Marilla believes that the sun would come up, 
just the same, if never a Rooster crowed. 

^^ f2^ f2^ 
All mud sticks, but no mud is immortal. 
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THB PHI- 
LISTINE 




lUST now there are some queer 
phases among our social reformers. 
^ The late Ernest Crosby repre- 

mi sented a rare type of rich, philo- 

yj sophic anarchist. 

°° He was rich in his own right 
and richer far by marriage. 
His wife was a woman with social aspirations, 
a zealous devotee of the frills and fads which 
make up good society. 

Ernest, in his soft gray shirt, flowing tie 
and the easy-fitting clothes which are sup- 
posed to sjrmbol the Better Day, nibbled 
cheese-straws, played parcheesi, fiddled at ping- 
pong, rode behind his wife's bang-tails and 
accepted the services of her flunkeys who 
flunkied without ceasing. 

All this in the interests of the domestic doormat 
and the law of inertia. 
Yet Ernest Crosby was no hypocrite. 
He was a gentle, modest and most lovable 
man, who moved in the line of least resistance. 
Q His successor is Bolton Hall, also a rich man 
by inheritance, a lawyer who regards the law 
as a game of bumblypeg, and attorneys as 
social hoodlums, making a living out of life's 
dumping-ground. Thus far, of course, he is 
right J' f^ 
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Bolton writes books on the simple life at a THE PHI- 
safe distance^from the thing itself. Bolton is USTINE 
a friend of the workingman, and much prefers 
to be his friend than to be one himself n^ His 
gardening is academic and his advice to the 
poor if taken seriously would put them into 
the bread-line. 

Bolton's devotion to the single tax and his 
delightful, good-natured aloofness, as he sits 
in the grandstand of life and watches the pro- 
cession go by, are delightful. He patronizes 
the proletariat by addressing him as "Com- 
rade," and signs himself, "Yours for the 
Revolution." 

This form of salutation is used, I notice, by 
Anarchists and Marxian Socialists, alike. 
Yet if you ever use the words anarchy and 
socialism as synonymous, you will hear pro- 
tests, quick and sudden, from both, and be 
judged as one without insight or knowledge. 
fl But the fact remains that our Marxian 
friends all believe that the revolution is soon 
to be, and most of them are doing what they 
can to bring it about. The gentler sort sigh, 
and murmur, "Ah, it is coming in spite of us: 
Fill them up again, William — thanks!" 
They speculate gravely as to just when and 
how the revolution is to come, like Milleritei 
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THE PHI- preparing for the Day of Judgment, fl Both 
LISIINE Anarchists and Marxians fully believe that the 
present social order is to go down in ruins, 
if Halley his Comet does not sideswipe us 
before the social smash comes. 
The new regime, to be built on the ruins of 
the old, according to Emma Goldman, will 
be a time of individualism, when no one 
shall work for money, and no one shall work 
for praise, and each in his separate star shall 
draw the thing as he sees it without interference 
from police, and love will be supreme. 
According to Eugene Debs, the New Order will 
be a more highly systematized plan of govern- 
ment than we now have, where everything will 
be managed for the good of all. 
So, theoretically, anarchy and socialism are 
opposite poles of the same planet. But your 
advanced Socialist, always and forever, is the 
type of man who when he has suggested a 
thing considers it done. ^And here he shows 
himself to be simply an Anarchist with false 
whiskers ^ ^ 

Dissolution without organization is anarchy; 
and since there are fifty-seven varieties of 
Socialists, and the whole party is split into 
fractions as to ways and means, no sane man 
can see anjrthing but anarchy ahead if Marxian 
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Socialism should have its way. ^And anarchy THE PHI- 
being disorganization, means the quick return LISTINE 
to tyranny, thru the rule of the strong man 
who arises n his lust for power and takes 
command by right of might at the psychologic 
moment. 

If Marxian Socialism could succeed, Fingy 
Conners would be made King of America, 
and we would all be shovelers in his gang, 
with Hinky Dink as Beatific Boss. 
"Them as has shiners wears them." 
Also, those with a thirst for power seize it 
when they have the chance. 
And the chance would come when the present 
social order was wiped out. 
"Yours for the Revolution," means yours 
for the rule of the worst, and the forfeiture 
of all the freedom which we have achieved 
and which we now enjoy. 
Our friends at Girard, Kansas, who publish the 
"Appeal to Unreason," are straight grafters, 
prejdng on the hopes and fears of the ignorant 
and the unrest and discontent of the incom- 
petent. No doubt they have hypnotized them- 
selves into the belief that they are doing the 
Lord's work. But their plan of social salvation 
is as bad as the rule of Rome. They have a 
dogma just as unbending, and their bell, book 
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THE PHI- ^°d curse are always handy, available on 

LISTINE quick call. Harry Orchard is their supreme 

type, now leading prayer in prison, his pistol 

in a museum with twenty-eight notches in 

the butt ^ J^ 

The Girard grafters lack the finesse and the 
organization which centuries of experience 
have given Rome, but their purpose is the 
same ^ They ignore natural law, and cry a 
nostrum, instead, which is to cure our social 
ills, just as our friends with reversed haber- 
dashery promise us paradise if we will agree 
with them, and hell if we don't. 
Your sharp, alert, scheming, idle, unmanicured 
and unshaven Socialist is full of statistics and 
prunes. He wears his hat on the back of his 
head, and with flying foretop curses J. Pierpont 
Morgan and John Rockefeller. He does no 
work, for what's the use I The Revolution is 
coming tomorrow. 

He has nothing to lose. And this constitutes 
the one essential required in the making of a 
revolutionary. 

Coxey is n*t leading a ragged army now, simply 
because Coxey is running a factory. Coxey's 
present army is not ragged. 
Industry, economy, useful activity are far 
from the revolutionary, and for those who 
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practise these simple, old-time virtues he has THE PHI- 
only contempt mingled with pity. LISTINE 

This idle, argumentative, contumacious type, 
wanting something for nothing, grafting on 
those both above and below, fades off into 
another type — the intellectual or literary 
savior of the race. 

This sort of Socialist is a student of sociology, 
rather than a reformer. He deprecates violence, 
sighs, rolls his eyes and says, "But it will 
have to come." 

The best specimen bricks of the literary 
Messiah are seen in men like Stephen Rey- 
nolds and Horace Traubel, kindly, gentle, 
dreamy boys, with curious, hirsute adorn- 
ments and red neckties. 

They love all mankind, and womankind, 
and as they hold the hands of shopgirls 
they ask their wages and the hours they 
work, and then raising their eyes to heaven 
murmur, "Horrible, horrible I — Oh, Gawd, how 
long, how long — yours for the Revolution!" 
The Hudson River-Canadian School of Poets 
belongs to this type. 

Stephen Reynolds says that a man with cal- 
loused hands should be ashamed of them and 
apologize ,^ «^ 

This brand foments factory help to discontent 
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THE PHI- on company time, and sits close and long with 
LISTINE the girls in the box-factory. It is all a kind of 
sexio-economic-spiritual propaganda, with a 
tendency toward late hours and breakfast at 
noon. It hangs on to the coat-tails of rich 
men and badgers the poor with a gibberish 
which imparts a feeling but generates more 
heat than light. 

Incapable of making a living, infirm of pur- 
pose, talking in patronizing tone of "trades- 
people," "business men'* and "commercial- 
ism," but full of love, they linger late. They 
are the distress of chambermaids and the 
exasperation of cooks, for punctuality is not 
in their bright lexicon. They want two hours 
of work, selecting the job, and declare that 
beyond the two hours the profit goes to the 
boss, who is a bounder and an exploiter. 
Beyond this type are the Millionaire Socialists. 
A Millionaire Socialist has a very uncertain 
asset in dolodocci, and I have known several 
who were not worth a thousand dollars, and 
even this they never earned save in very rare 
instances. They inherit money or marry it ^ 
The rich Socialist, of which Upton Sinclair 
and Dr. Herren are fair types, are men of 
emotion J' Their Socialism is a matter of 
lacrimal glands, not brain. That they have 
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periods when they suffer for the sins of people, THE PHI- 
there is no doubt. They enjoy the good things LISTINE 
of earth and many have a home in the slums; 
but they also have another uptown and a 
country house at Stamford. 
They denounce the man who hires people 
and sets them to work, declaring him an 
exploiter of flesh and blood. Yet the money 
upon which they live was earned and saved 
by one of the aforesaid "exploiters,** whose 
methods they now denounce at his expense. 
fl These dilettante high-brows have done one 
thing. It is this: They have disintegrated the 
Socialistic Party. 

The genuine American workingman will not 
be patronized, and he has become disgusted 
with the people who only piffle, pizzle and 
play at Utopia. He has far more respect for a 
Carnegie, a Phipps, a Frick or a Mills, for 
such give work and wage, build model tene- 
ments, lay out parks and construct schools, 
libraries and music halls. 

The student of sociology and the lackadaisical 
reformer are apt to be illiberal dogmatists, 
who smile faintly, and then sneeze on mention 
of a man who meets a payroll. 
A Socialism that is mostly a matter of nerves 
is too near the sanitarium to bring about a 
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THE PHI- revolution, fl It supplies its own antidote, since 
LISTINE the actual workers of the world go their way, 
build homes, factories, railroads, tunnel rivers 
and mountains, have bank-accounts and farms, 
and leave the theorist to his booze and bromide. 
fl When an Anarchist gets a job, buys a lot and 
begins to build a home, the "Cause" has lost 
him, and can never get him back for a bouton- 
niere, or just for a ribbon to stick on his coat. 
When a Socialist starts a restaurant and begins 
to prosper, his Socialistic zeal becomes luke- 
warm and his comrades go into mourning for 
him as for one who is dead. 
The actual workers have abandoned Marxian 
Socialism because they know that if the "revo- 
lution" should come, the work of rebuilding 
would fall on them, and the "Yours for the 
Revolution" folks, who brought it about, would 
be as helpless as Steve Reynolds at the head 
of a construction-gang. 

The world must and will be reformed, but the 
process will be one of evolution, not revolution. 
We must not lose any of the ground we have 
gained ^ ^ 

There are things we can do now for the better- 
ment of humanity. Let us get busy and do them. 
q The grievance of Socialism is against God — 
it is an indictment of Human Nature. 
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But human nature can not be revolutionized THE PHI- 
into truth and unselfishness. It is?a matter of LISTINE 
education and work — especially work. Debs has 
not fired an engine for eighteen years. He is no 
more a workingman than is Cardinal Gibbons, 
and the world of workers knows it. 
One-half of our population is farmers, and for 
these the rule of the flannel-mouth has no lure. 
Neither Anarchy nor Marxianism explains what 
Utopia would do with these. You can't tell the 
farmer that two hours a day is enough, any 
more than you can tell a mother so, and it is 
the commonsense of the farmers that will make 
revolution in America an impossibility. 
The cities may have their little mobs and riots, 
but the farmers will plow and sow and reap and 
feed their stock, and go forth to their labors 
until the evening, for man was^made to work 
and not to chew the rag 

The farmers have ever and always been the 
hope of the world ^ They read of the social 
change in the weekly papers, and smile. 
Socialism is the gospel of despair. 
Anarchy is the creed of the supremely selfish 
— demanding something for nothing. 
The one qualification of an effective Marxian 
or Anarchist is that he shall have nothing to 
lose. Happily this brand of man is^in a hopeless 
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THE PHI- minority in America. The dilettantes are not 
LISTINE dangerous, because they realize that if they 
could bring about the things for which they 
cry, it would work their own undoing. 
Professor Herren, living in an Italian villa, on 
his wife's money, amid soft luxuries, writing 
letters to workingmen, is not really a menace 
to American institutions. 

His game is pussy-wants-a-corner. He has 
got his. Let the band play. 
t^* t^ t^* 
"Haven't you any friends?*' they asked 
of the tramp, and he replied, ** No, only 
relatives I" 

^^ t^* ^^ 
^ ^O here then is a little study in 
^^^ \ psychology taken from life : 

J n\^ few weeks ago I was engaged 

I M \m *^ speak at the annual banquet 

'^ ^ of a certain Civic Club in a 

°° prosperous city of the Middle West. 

^ It was a very swell affair, for be it known 

that when these little cities of the West start 

out to do a thing, they do it right. As an actual 

fact they sometimes do it so well that they 

overdo it. 

There were more than three hundred men 
present, all in full dress. The tables were 
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decorated with flowers, and the sparkling THE PHI- 

glassware and silver, brought from Chicago LISTINE 

for this occasion, shone like Tammany 

shiners worn by those as has them. 

The affair was to be a love-feast, in which 

the somewhat scattered interests of the 

town were to be cemented and the spirit 

of brotherhood was to reign supreme. 

There were to be three other speakers beside 

myself. The toastmaster was a worthy man 

of considerable personality. He was to be 

followed by the Mayor, who was to give me 

the freedom of the city in a gold box. 

I was then to respond. 

The closing speech was to be made by the 

Nestor of the County Bar, a lawyer whose 

fame extended for a hundred miles North, 

South, East and West ^ This man was a 

book-lover, an antiquarian and a sort of 

all-round survival of the time when a lawyer 

was something more than an attorney. 

With it all he was known to have tankage 

capacity Jf ^ 

The big feed began slow — the waiters were 

not quite equal to the number of guests jt 

Then the menu was too complex, just as it 

almost invariably is on such occasions. 

The town was dry, but the banquet was 
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THE PHI- humid, which is also the usual combination, 
LISTINE because a dry town likes to prove once in a 
while that the spirit of freedom is not dead. 
I was seated on the right hand of the toast- 
master «^ «^ 

Next to me was the eminent local limb of 
the law. He was friendly, but visibly nervous. 
He ate nothing, but drank prodigious. 
Now, wine should be sipped, not gulped jt 
K you are on the water-wagon, with a record 
as a lusher, turn down your glasses, and wave 
the waiters away with a fat and deprecative 
palm when they approach with the stuff that 
makes a poor Jew feel like McAdoo of The 
Tubes jfc jfc 

However, if you are just a plain temperance 
man, do as Taft does: let them fill the glasses, 
and then you make a pretense of sipping. 
Mine is the Taft method — what I drink can 
be put in a canary-bird's eye. 
As the waiter's aim is to keep your glass full, 
you are apt to get in the same condition if 
you regard this as the chance of your life. 
^ My brother of the law to my left was visibly 
nervous, and also thirsty. For once he was 
under the ditch. He ordered the waiters to 
hurry up. Under his breath he cussed the 
whole eating game. He wiggled in his chair' 
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siglied deeply and referred from time to time THE PTTT- 
to a big bunch of MSS. which he finally took USTINE 
from his inside breast-pocket, and showed me. 
^ He confessed to me that he was in a state of 
blue funk, and was ready to cut and run. 
"You see," he said, "it's easy for you — you 
give the same speech over and over. You come 
here fresh and new. They have never heard 
you. But I live here. They all have heard me 
many times. And now they put me up against 
you, and expect me to uphold the oratorical 
honor of the town and throw you into the 
shade. Bigod, it is cruelty to children 1" 
He was gulping the wine regardless, and I 
saw that if he kept on he could not possibly 
last the evening. 

I sought to pacify him. He grew friendly. He 
had dictated a fine speech to his stenographer, 
and had worked on it for a month. It dealt 
with the history of the town and pictured its 
future ^ ^ 

To divert him from the booze, I got him to 
lean back in his chair and I told him that 
old story about Chauncey Depew and Joseph 
Choate. It seems that they were at a banquet 
in London. Depew made the big speech — the 
speech of the evening ^ Choate followed. He 
began extempore, and explained in a sorrowful 
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THE PHI- tone how he had labored in preparation of a 
LISTINE great speech fit for the occasion. In his anxiety 
to excel he had submitted the MSS. to his 
friend Depew for criticism. 
The MSS. was duly returned with high words 
of praise. But here — here is the humiliating 
thing — Depew memorized the speech and had 
just given it word for wordl 
And the English gentlemen at the board heard 
Choate^s recital without a wink, save for the 
smothered expressions of "Perfidy I" "Ingratel" 
"Disloyalty!" 

My friend listened, laughed and then gulped 
another glass of wine. 

The coffee and cigarettes had come and the 
waiters were clearing the tables. 
I suggested to the Toastmaster that he call 
on the learned attorney first, as there was 
danger that he would go past. 
He smiled and assured me that he knew his 
man: the fuller he was the better he spieled. 
fl His Honor the Mayor spoke, and then I 
arose. I did as ordered — spoke for an hour 
on "The Brotherhood of Man." I made a 
profound impression, as I am apt to do — and 
sat down amid a shout of bravos. 
Then it came time for the local, rhetorical 
welterweight to throw me into the shadow 
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with the zigzag lightnings of his logic J^ THE Pfll- 
He was full as a goat. His eyes swam. His MSTINE 
mouth worked. He steadied himself on the 
table with both hands, and struggled to his 
feet. In a voice husky, weepy, sorrowful, 
indignant, he explained that he had worked 
a month preparing a fit speech for the occasion. 
The MSS. had been submitted to the eminent 
gentleman, the guest of the evening who had 
just spoken. But to his sorrow and shame he 
must explain that the eminent gentleman guest 
had stolen his speech, body and boots, and given 
it entire. Therefore, there was nothing for him 
to do but to sit down. 

He slid into his chair, almost in tears, and 
nearly shot under the table. 
There was an interval of silence, and this was 
followed by a shout that lifted the roof. 
The man was soused, but he had acquitted 
himself. He was in no shape to make a speech, 
but he had scored. It was one on me, and every- 
body took it as an extreme joke. 
I reached over to my friend, the gifted tank, 
and held out my hand in congratulation. 
In frenzied wrath he pulled himself together, 
drew back and shouted: "Szhake hands wi' 
you — wi* you — you who stole my speech? 
Never, never, never I No shir, you are a 
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THE PHI- pr-pr-predatory, pusil-pusillanimous lit-er-ary 
LISTINE octopus. I denounce you — 'fore all these gen- 
gemen — denounce youl" 
It took six men to get him out of the room. 

^P^ ^T^ ^T^ 

A big^ idepartment-store in New York 
advertises widely, ** Bring the goods back 
and get your money if not satisfied." 
Now, this concern has a restaurant in 
connection with its business, and one 
day a man — but what 's the use ! 

J^ Jr Jr 

°P - - ggprnpnTTsra to Archbishop Trench, 

LmJ\ ^schylus once wrote three lines 
I I A ^^ verse in three days, and a certain 
I I fir P^®* ^^^ o^rne^ to him about the 
I IS *™^ ^® ^^® sandpapering them 
°^ off said, "Why, in that time I 
have written three thousand lines I" 
"Ah, yes," said iEschylus, "but your three 
thousand lines will only live three days, 
whereas my three lines will live three thou- 
sand years 1" 

The above is a Fairish No. 2 Lie, and was 
concocted by hand to show that Mr. ^schylus 
had the true modesty of a sure-enough literary 
man «^ jt 
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AVE you ever noticed that the 
average man when elected to 
office regards his election in the 
light of a personal victory? 
Yet office-holders in this country 
are supposed to serve the State. 
We choose them that they may do the neces- 
sary business of the government. The caliber 
of the office-holder is seen in the fact that 
service to the State is often secondary to his 
own honor and to his financial betterment. 
Here we get a reversal of the democratic idea, 
and a return to type. The question is up to us 
now in the United States: Does the institution 
of government exist for the benefit of the office- 
holder, or does the office-holder exist for the 
benefit of the State? flThe original intent of 
a government for the people, and by the people, 
is that the men best fitted to fill an office should 
be elected, *to the end that the interest of the 
people shall be safeguarded. I wonder if Samuel 
Adams ever dreamed of a "rulingjClass" coming 
back in the form of professional politicians 
whose shibboleth is, "To the victor belong the 
spoils"? ^ We have quite a way to travel, yet, 
before we catch up with Thomas Jefferson. 

Ignorance is not so bad as deception. 
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HE lady and her husband were out 
taking a little Sunday afternoon 
walk thru Central Park. 
Trotting along with them, now run- 
ning ahead and then falling behind, 
was the lady^s pet poodle. Jumbo 
by name — a wedding-present. 
"Now, isn't he sweet!" said the lady. "Just 
look at him with his big blue ribbon I Is nH he 
beatific I" 

"You mean diabetic," growled the grouch of 
a husband as he dived hopelessly thru his 
pockets for a match. 

And across the artificial lake a wild goose 
called to his mate, "Honk-honk, honk-honk I" 

At the Roycroft Wood-pile we use only 
Diamond-Edge axes. We grind these our- 
selves, and the task is small and infrequent. 
Parties with axes to grind are referred to 
Ali Baba, a short and stubby man with a 
long vocabulary. 

The Medical Trust would certainly have 
pronounced Jesus Christ an "irregular." 

When you m^rry youi eitb^r have an aeroplane 
or a sinker, y 
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Leastwise, college gives a patent pad- THE PHI- 
agogic social shine. LISTIIfE 

«5*' «5^ ^9* 
Give the pups time and they will get their 
eyes open. 



We like Fido because he likes us and shows 
delight in serving us. Is that an excuse for 
vivisecting him? 

^^ t^r^ ^r^ 

Laugh with people, not at them. 

^T^ f3^ ^2^ 

Some Thinks 

Something for nothing is always paid for. 



You get what you choose to expose yourself to 
— and then some. 



A normal impulse is a better guide than a fool 
sense of duty. 



Fear clogs — Faith liberates. 



Joyous are the busy, dissatisfied the idle. 



The world is a mirror ; it reflects what confronts 
it *^ ^ 
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THE PHI- Trusty is the trusted employee because he is 
LISTINE trusted jfc ^ 

The view of a valley is not lost to the climber 
of heights overlooking the same, and the new 
point of vantage may add transcending beauties 
— beyond the sight of those below. 

Telescopes are not used for the same purpose 
magnifying-glasses are. 

A privilege it is to serve those who have lived a 
life of usefulness* 



In joyful abandon hve the birds — why not 
man? j^ J^ 



Doctors of Drugs, Law and Divinity feed on 
those who think a substitute is just as good. 

Privilege cancels justice. 



The child mind greedily grabs; enlightened man 
gets and gives. —A. G. WAGNER. 

^^ ^^ t^* 
Saintship is the exclusive possession of 
those who have either worn out, or never 
had the capacity to sin, 
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Tiffany k Co. 



Tiff any & Co. extend to 
purchasers a world-wide 
service through their Corre- 
spondence Department and 
thus insure the satisfaction 
enjoyed by those who can 
make selections in person 



The Tiffany Blue Book which'will be sent 
upon request, contains concise descrip- 
tions and the range of prices of jeweh-y, 
silverware, and artistic merchandise 



Fiftli Avenue & 37t!i Street New York 
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^PU are requested to meet at Mecca 
— otherwise East Aurora— July 1st 
to 10th, 1910, inclusive, for Mental 
massage and Spiritual rejuvenation. <(If 
you can't come, you are ordered to shrive 
yourself at your own cosmic shrine, grant 
yourself absolution, read the Essay on 
Silence for five minutes night and morning, 
during the dates above named, and think 
well of everybody. fl[ Hypocrisy, hypo - 
neurasthenia, false pride and gossip germs 
should be left at home, as the spirit of 
Brotherhood will be supreme and only 
Good immanent. There are two formal 
services daily, afternoon and evening. Tips 
are tabu, and the offertory ausgespiel. 
The only tariff is for room and meals (like 
those mother used to make). Rate is Two 
& One-half Dollars a day, and up, accord- 
ing to apartments. Make reservations now 
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HOME 



The oldest and best school. Instruction by mall 
adapted to everyone. Recognized by courts and 
educators. Experienced and competent instruct- 
ors. Takes spare time only. Three courses- 
Preparatory, Business, College. Prepares for 
practice. Will better your con- 
dition and prospects in business.^ 
Students and graduates every-1 
where. Full particulars and ^ 
Easy Payment Plan Free, 

The Spraeae g - 

Oorrespondence School! 
of Law, \ 

818 Uajestio Bld^r., Detroit, Mich. ' 





Your bed and table linen, plain clothes, flat pieces, 
eighty per cent of family wash, can be ironed 
EASIER (no backache or tired feet), QUICKER (in 
one-fifth the time) and BETTER (with finish far 
superior to hand-work) by using the 




1 




One and one -half cents per 
hour to heat by gas or gaso- 
line. Price within reach of all Sizes for smalUiomes and 
large; operate by hand, or small washing-machine motor. 
Illustrated booklet sent free on request. W^rite for our 
Thirty 'Day Free-Trial Offer and name of nearest dealer. 
AMERICAN IRONING-IWACHINE CO., X24E. Lake Street, CHICAGO 



New Braiiiy Oiet ^ystewi- 

STOP making yourself ill by eating indigestible 
vegetarian foods. Cure yourself by "digestible" 
brain foods in ordinary, daily use t^ t^ ,^ t^ »^ «^ 

^^ lEstrictiYe Tests ©f ifaiay Diet Systes! ' ' FREE 

G. H. BRINKLER, FOOD-SCIENTIST, Dept. PH, Washington, D. C. 
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Ihc JOYS of LIFE 

Are molt fully appreciated by those who are blessed with good health. 






Produces 
APPETITE. HEALTH and VIGOR 

Declared by U. S. Revenue Department A PURE MALT PRODUCT 

and not an alcoholic beverage 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS AND GROCERS 

ANHEUSER-BU5CH - - - St. Louis. Mo. 
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BRILUANT MASTERPIECES OF COURT-ROOM ORATORY 
THE SEARCH OF YEARS FRUITFUL AT LAST 

"CLASSICS OF THE BAR" 

By Senator Alvin V. SeUer», NOW READY 

You hear Beach's burning words in the damage-suit against Henry "Ward 
Beecher for leading the plaintiff's wife astray : you hear the eloquent Tracy 
in the minister's defense. You hear Delmas in the Thaw case picture ETelyn's 
life along the primrose path. You hear Prentiss in Kentucky's greatest 
murder trial and Susan B. Anthony's dramatic response to the court that 
condemned her. You view the murder trials of Croljer, Tammany's chieftain, 
and O'Donnell, the Irish martyr. You hear Clarence Darrow and Senator 
Borah in Haywood's recent trial. You hear Merriek in the trial of Surratt for 
the murder of Lincoln, and you stand for two hours with the mighty Vborhees 
as he Invokes the unwritten law. in behalf of an erring sister's brother who 
killed the man that "plucked a flower from the garden of honor and flung it 
away, in a little while, withered and dead." You hear Ingersoll, Seward, 
Lewis, Eayner, Brady and other masters of thought and language plead for 
the heart-treasures of life, f Elbert Hubbard says: "Here is not the orotund of 
the office-seeker, the eloquence of the evangelist or thej)alaver of the patriot, 
but the life-and-death-delivered pleas of man for msm and friend for friend" 
THE REAL TEMPLE OF ORATORY has at last been invaded and you revel 
with genius aroimd an intellectual banquet-board and see in graphic pictures 
the loves, hopes and shattered romances of a world. TBook is strongly bound 
and illustrated. Frontispiece after Cope's famous jpainting, "The Plain- 
tiff's Appeal at the First Trial by Jury." TThree Hundred Pages. 
Special Introductory Price, TWO DOLLARS. Carriage Prepaid. 

LEGAL CLASSIC PUBLISHERS* BAXLEY, OA. 



Seethe 
Point 



A pen that will make 
a mark from a 'fine hair-line to 
heavy shading has a wide range of 
possibilities. All pens will not do this. 
They haven' t the Spencerian elasticity. 

'SF»EIVCERIAIV 
steel Pens 

do this and don't lose their elasticity doing j 
it. Each individual pen is carefully finished, 
tempered and polished. All styles — one 
quality. Sample card of 12, all different, 
sent for 6c in postage. 

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., 

349 Broadway* N, Y. 
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LIFE LESSONS 

An Advertisement hy Elhert Huhhard 

JEV. DR. LYMAN ABBOTT says that 
he believed in Votes for Women until 
his wife convinced him otherwise. His 
plea is that women now rule thru their 
influence over men. And thien, as proo,f, 
he admits it by showing that he, him- 
self, is but clay in the hands of a female potter. 
<J He pleads for the right of women to be protected 
from the burden which a few, unwise, rude, crude, 
vulgar and overzealous people wish to impose 
upon our mothers, wives and sweethearts. 
Dr. Abbott's argument reveals his mental status— 
a thing he tries hard to conceal. It is this: Meii 
have a property right in women. They always 
have had. Most women are not averse to this. He 
who owns property must care for it. Therefore, it 
is woman's privilege to be protected, and man's 
dwty to incarcerate her either in a kitchen or in a 
boudoir, for her good and his pleasure. 
In "Life Lessons," a book by Alice Hubbard, 
every argument of pr. Lyman Abbott's is antici- 
pated, met and answered. The theme is Equality 
and the speciousness of female "protection." The 
argument is by indirection and never rises to a 
falsetto nor descends to a purr. It is an arsenal oi 
argument. 

" Life Lessons" is handsomely bound (by womea 
bookbinders) in solid boards, leather back and 
corners ^ Eight portraits in photogravures. 
THE PRICE FOR THE VOLUME IS THREE DOLLARS 

Tj^e Roycrofters, East Aurora, N. Y.j 



The June *^Fra** will be 
a Vaudeville Number 
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Miniature Edition— Rubaiy at 

Of Omar Khayyam— Cut 2-3 Size 

Every one appreciates this complete (101 
Verses) Miniature Rubaiyat, printed on Ja- 

£an Vellum, bound in Leather and Gold 
fittered. I^llubaiyat students are Broad, 
Clever, Optimistic, Fair-Minded and Self- 
Reliant people. Do you constantly carry 
a copy? This is an ideal present arid the 
recipient will be pleasantly reminded each 
day of your thought fulness in sending it. 
PosTPAii>— One DollXe— Six Copies, Five Dollars. 
Exponents of Omar Khayyam are worth knowing. Be one of them. 
MSNIATURE PUr^LISHING COJT^PANY, 3927 Olive Street, ST, lOUSS. r/!0. 




The Complete Works of Robert G. IngersoU 

— DRESDEN EDITION - — 

Bound in cloth and leather at prices ranging from Two Dollars Fifty 
Cents per volume up. Special terms to PHILISTINE Subscribers. Full 
particulars and interesting cii-cular matter, including photogravure 
portrait of Ingersoll, mailed Free of Charge, upon application : ; : : : : 
DrSSDEN PUBLISHING COMPANY. Dept "N*' 
Eighteen East Seventeenth Street. NEWYORKCITY. 



ROYCROFT CATALOGS 

^3NY Roycrofter who enters upon the Season 
^^ of Spring Brides and Sweet Girl Graduates 
without a Roycroft Catalog for quick selection 
is wooing the wrath to come. 

THE XEATHER-BOOK 
THE FURNITURE-CATALOG 

THE BOOK-CATALOG 

Send today for one — or all three — of the Roycroft 
Catalogs: they describe intimately Roycroft 
Books, Crafts and Carpentry— FREE TO YOU! 
THE ROYCROFTERS. E^st Aurora, New York 
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The AlwayS'On-Duty 
Telephone 

Your Bell Telephone is on duty 1,440 minutes 
every day. So is the telephone-exchange ; so are the 
toll-lines which radiate thru the neighboring com- 
munities; so are the long-distance lines which connect 
you with far-away cities and other radiating systems. 

The whole Bell System is on duty 1,440 minutes a 
day — and if any of these minutes are not used, their 
earning power is irrevocably lost. 

Like the Police Force or the Fire Department, 
the telephone is not always working — ^but it is always 
on duty and always costing money. But you would 
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not be satisfied with the fire department if your burn- 
ing house had to take its turn ; nor with the police 
force if you had to wait in line to receive protection. 

You want service at once. That is exactly what 
the Bell System endeavors to give you — immediate 
attention, instantaneous service. It strives to be 
always ready to receive your call at any point, and 
connect you with any other point — without post- 
ponement or delay. 

It would be much cheaper if telephone customers 
would be content to stand in line, or if their com- 
munications could be j[)iled up to be sent during slack 
hours; or if the demand was so distributed as to keep 
the whole system busy for 1,440 consecutive minutes 
a day. 

But the public needs immediate and universal 
f service and the Bell System meets the public* s 
_ requirements. 

American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
And Associated Companies 
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THE DOCTORS 

WRITTEN BY ELBERT HUBBARD 




=^HE DOCTORS may or may not be taken 
well shaken, according to your mood and 
your source of income. But you will prob- 
ably read the Book a Second Time, and 
Eodl you '11 be sure to buy an Extra Copy for 
your " Family Physician," unless you 've learned to do 
without one. Even so, you'll want to send along the 
Book anyway. ^ Mr. Hubbard writes down his Opinions 
of things Medical, and names them as a Play — ^in four 
seiziu^es. ^ In the cast are doctors with whiskers, doctors 
clean-shaven, wise old doctors, fresh and forward 
internes, smart young surgeons, puffy family physicians, 
and a specialist who has traveled far and acknowledges 
that he knows nothing. ^Of course there are nurses 
and pretty patients, and Cupid enters, for you can't 
keep the rogue out of even a hospital, and all ends 
happily as a play should d&. t& ^ ti^ d^ <& 

Painfully illustrated on butcher's paper. Bound in human hide, limp, lined 
with iodoform-gauze, sewed with catgut, and flavored with formaldehyde. 

PRICE, TWODOLLARS 

P. S : Not being able to get enough human hide we are using suede sheep, instekd 

The Roy crofters, East Aurora, New York 

The June ** Fra " will be a Vaudeville 
TsTumber. It "will tell how^, why, ^when, 
how tnueh, what for*— and then some 
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©Enrich Your Library /^p-s\ 
With the Complete Works of f J" \ 

VOLTAIRE * ^^ ' 



In^This Easy Wayi 



^ 



LET us send you the twenty-two volumes, charges 
J prepaid, for your leisurely inspection. If 
you are satisfied, send us $3 a month imtil the 
low price of $40 is paid. If not satisfied, return 
the books at our expense. Could any offer be 
more fair ? 

"yOLTAIRE was one of tBe master-minds of his 
^ century— at once a elear-thlnklng writer and a man 
of affairs; alternately the friend of kings and a pris- 
oner of State; a pitiless exposer of shams, denounced 
as a free-thinker, yet earning the gratitude of thou- 
sands by his practical benefactions. 

This edition contains Voltaire's complete works In 
all their wonderful variety — romances, plays, poems, 
satires, histories, essays and philosophical writings. It 
also contains Tobias Smollett's notes, from the 18th 
Century translation; the fMtlcal Biography by the Rt. 
Hon. John Morley, M. P.; Victor Hugo's oration on 
Voltaire; an Introduction and an appreciation by 
Oliver H. G. Leigh* and an Index and anthology that 
Is particularly useful to literary workers, and forma 
Volume XXII, 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 



The Werner Company, Akron, Ohio; 
Send me, transportation prepaid for examination; 
the complete works ofVoltalre, in 22 volumes, bound 
In red basket-weave buckram, and Illustrated with 
photogravures If satisfactory, I will send you S3 
within ten days, and $3 a month thereafter until the 
entire amount of S40 Is paid. If not satisfactory, I 
will return the books within ten days, at your expense. 

Name 

No Street 

City cm(t3tat&.i, .,,,,„,, 

Phil. 5-10 
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^NY itinerant comp. can set a 

-^^1 "Job," and any Print-Shop in-any 

i fj town or city can "run it thru." 

I ^ But the difference between Good 

JrJ ^Printing and Bad Printing is con- 

^^ V^ siderably more than the difference 

between tweedledee and tweedledum. 

Pritttrrs j^o ITine QUorl 

The Roy croft Print-Shop is equipped to 
handle all kinds of Book, Catalog, Circular 
or Letter Printing. The Roy croft Printers 
are Artists ; their days are spent only in the 
preparation of Fine Work S** iK S** S** iK Sa^ 
And every -Bit of Printing, no matter how 
great or how small, prepared, arranged and 
executed here, must come up to "Roycroft 
Standard" before it leaves The Shop. 
Q'Tis then only fair to assume that The 
Roy crofters can give you the Better Service. 
Q In planning to have us work for you, don't 
simply say "send me samples," nor intimate 
that "by-and-by" will be time enough. Let 
us make the Start Now. Write today in detail 



Tip 




. Save $2,300 
Aon this 

UISER 

Omly 50 of 
tHese Boats k 
^, can' be btiilt K 

.r^His Season^ 



. pj ERE. at last, is the 
i- XI boat you have 
waited for— 'at a 
price you can afford to 
pav— the new 86-ft. ralsed- 
deck Racine Cruiser. This 

-going beaut,v is 36 feet 

• all. 8 foot 6 inch beam; 

ing room for eight. 

al home on water. 




' ^ - ;?tn4 the price— othtir builders with limited capacity and 

' V ^ "-old fashioned method^ wouhLhave to ask $3,500 to S5,000, but 

-i^ ^^yty'^Tiee IS 92,200 for ihe\v.'hole outfit. Every detail of 

hull and titjtings is up to the r^j^ular Racine standard, nothing 

hcri»ipQi!^3Ptio pains ot labor or mate^^al spared just to make the 
^pric^^Kv Powerful motor of ^ the- latent four-cylinder. 4-cycle, 
■sej^wrting tvpe— developing 2.5 to^W H. P.— with double ignition 
-j*3asrem> including gear-driven magneto, all so simple that even a 

ntrciceji'ili have no trotible. Wired for electric lights. 

YO%)^ CS^£\ O'^VA A OoSlt Vou can afford to own 

this boat and run it 
yoviraelf. It's a "one-man" boat in the sense that you can handle 
It all by yourself, if you wish, and go anywhere. 

We will gladly tell you about this newest member of the Racine 
family as well as the other boats we make— everything that goes on 
water from the largest to the smallest— our 25-foot cruiser afSl.OOO. 
ft Speed Boat at S300, a Power Dory at $150, etc.. etc.. etc. Send todav., 
for the story of "The Cruise of the Bonita," which will help voii 
select the boat you need. 



RACINE 
Oept. U 

Chicago Detroit ffete Yot^k 



BOAT MFG. CO. 

Boston Philadelphia Seattle 
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Auto logy 

"Dr. Moras has written a Com- 
monsense Book on Autology, and 
by so doing, placed the Standard 
of the Creed of Health farther to 
the front than any man who has 
lived for a thousand years." 

—Elbert Hubbard. 
"We consider Autology one of the 
most wonderful books ever writ- 
ten."— Physical Culture Magazine, j 

"Please accept our thanks for the j 1 

great work you have offered the i I 

public. The book is worth its 
weight in gold. My husband had 
been a dyspeptic all his life, and 
now he does not know what such 
troubles are. I suffered untold 
agonies, but today I am well. We 
hope that humanity will open their 
eyes to the great gift that you have 
put in front of them."— Mrs. Droz, 
Torrtngton, Conn. 
"Wife and I thank you so deeply 
for your Autology, for we have 
the brightest and healthiest baby 

from its precepts." Hudson, 

New York. - 

"I would not take $100 for your book."— i). B. Kobins, Fredonia, Pa, 
"Your grand, great book at hand and I have carefully read and will continue 
readmg and digestmg your instructions. I have eliminated the old idea that 
we must be drugged, rubbed and robbed, electrified, burned and blistered 
in a vain hope of getting well. Any one who reads Autology will know more 
about curmg theii- ills and keeping well than could be learned by reading all 
the medical books ever published." 

—Prof. E. B. Denham, New Bedford, Mass. 

Well or Sick» You NeedAUTOLOGY 
Autology is no tneory, no laa, no creed. It deals with the practical business 
of your body and brain as you have learned to deal with the practical busi- 
ness of your home affairs, plants and flowers, your land and grain, your 
dollars and cents. With it there need be no such thing as pain or sickness in 
your life. Do you realize what that means? That you may see and know for 
yourself I will send you my 

{ImAa f A Anfnininr Valuable Books of Priceless Ijnfoemation 
UUlue lO iiUlOlOgy that everybody Needs. 

JAclr Almftttf Mtf\f!iii«» for this valuable little work which everybody 
i\btk n.un%}^l miUimg who reads it says contains more truths and 
good sense and valuable practical advice and information about men's and 
women's and children's bodies and brains In health and sickness than are 
obtainable elsewhere at any price. Send for it and judge for yourself. Enclose 
10c (a dime or stamps) and I will send you my "Guide to Autology" contain- 
ing a wealth of information whose health and brain value can't be reckoned 
in dollars and cents, f Note— If you are not satisfied and wish to return it, I 
f will promptly refund the ten cents. Address— 



- - _ , w ^ - " >. - - Physician and Surgeon, Cook County Hospital 

^Chicago); Professor of Obstetrics, College of Physicians and Surgeons 
(Chicago) ; Member of Chicago Medical Society, etc. 



^: 
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Make a Change for 
the BeMer — Today 

Some of the world's most successftil 
men began their real careers in middle 
life. 

And yet, today, there are thousands or 
able men between thirty and fifty who 
think themselves too old to give up a 
failure and make a new start. 
To such men The Sheldon School offers 
op^rtunities and encouragement 
which instill new ambitions, new pur- 
poses, new hopes. 

We have on file the unsolicited letters 
of more than forty thousand men, who 
found The Sheldon Course just the 
courage and the training which they 
lacked to make them drop a hopeless 
proposition and make a fresh start on 
a new one. 

This documentary evidence shows, as noth- 
ing else will, what men can do regardless 
of age, if they only possess the necessai-y 
training to cope with present-day methods.^ 
TBy a course of easy, interesting lessons in 
your spare time at home, this school makes 
as plam as day the universal laws o| busi- 
ness success. And it teaches you ,how to 
apply these laws in your every-day work. 
Tif you are in the wrong business and the 
wrong field, it will cost you nothing to 
learn how this school can help you to 
greater opportunities, bigger prospects and 
larger salary in a bit of your spare time 
each day., 

Tour name and address on this coupon 
brings The Sheldon Book with all its valu- 
able information FEEE. And right now is 
the time to send for it. 



Please send me, without any obliga- 
tion on my part, a/ree copy of The 
Sheldon Book: 

Name 

City_ 



State 



THE SHBLI>©M SCHOOL 
962 Republic Building, Chicago, 111. 
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Virginia Country -Cured Hams 

have been unequaled for One Hundred Years. We use only specially 
fed pi^, and the utmost care and cleanliness is used in the prepara- 
tion of these hams. It takes a whole year to properly prepare the 
hams for use. Buy from the farmer. «- .- * ^ .— 

20 Pounds sent, express prepaid, for . . $6.00 

(West of St. Lotus, add $1.00 for expressage) 
100 Pounds sent, fteight prepaid, for ... $27.50 

Forest-Home Farm^ Purcellville^ Virginia 

Whenever you want a table where there isn't one — 
that's the place and the time you need a 

ughtweighi PEERLESS 
Folding Table 

There is real use for this table in your home, on the porch ^ 
or the lawn, every day. Folds compactly, light—a child 

can carry it about with ease, 

Yet it is staunch enough to ( | 

' support half a ton and isT)er- 
fectly rigid; won't wobble. 

Round or square models : cloth. 

leatherette or natural wood top ; 

larger sizes for dining room. 
From actual Write for catalogue and 
phoVo 12 lb name of the nearest 
Peerless Table t^^alcr sclUng them. 
lupfortfne 1002 lbs. CARROM-ARCHASENA CO., 132 Rowe SI. Lodlngton, Mictl. 





ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE 

Shake Into Your Shoes 

Allen's Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder for the feet. It relieves 
painful, swollen, smarting, nervous feet, and instantly takfes the 
sting out of corns and bunions. It's the greatest comfort discovery 
of the age. Allen's Foot-Ease makes tigbt-fitting or new shoes feel 
easy. It is a certain cure for ingrowing nails, sweating, callous and 
tired, aching feet. We have over 80,000 testimonials. TRY IT TO- 
DAY. Sold everywhere 25c. Do not accept any substitute. Sent hy 
maU for 26c. in stamps. FREE TRIAL PACKAGE sent by maiL 

ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LeRoy, New York 
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Bakes-Roasts-Broils-Toasts 

BAKES bread, pie and cake — 
bakes them perfectly all, thru, 
and browns them appetizingly. 

ROASTS beef, poultry and 
game with a steady heat, which 
preserves the rich, natural flavor. 

BROILS steaks and chops — 
makes them tender and inviting. 

TOASTS bread, muffins, crack- 
ers and cheese. 

0[ No drudgery of coal and ashes, no 
stooping to get at the oven; no smoke, 
no dust, no odor — ^just good cooking 
with greater fuel economy. Irons and 
water in wash-boiler always hot. The 

New l^cr/ceiion 
Oil Coek'istove 

has a Cabinet Top with shelf for keeping plates 
and food hot. Drop shelves for coffee-pot or sauce- 
pans, and nickeled towel-racks. Nickel finish, and 
turquoise-blue enamel chimneys. Made with one, 
two and three burners; the two and three burner 
stoves can be had with or without Cabinet. 
CAUnONART NOTE: See that the name-plate read* "New Perfection" 
Every Dealer Everywhere 

Standard Oil Company 

(Incorporated) 
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®HE June ^^Fra" will be a 
Vaudeville Number .^ The 
leading article is a Confes- 
sion and an Apology, wherein will 
be told of the trials, difficulties, 
heartbreaks, joys, sweets and suc- 
cesses of a Vaudevillist. Inciden- 
tally, discreet mention is made of 
pleasant friendships with ladies of 
the ballet, and various vain attempts 
to rival a troupe of trained dogs. 
Tumblers, acrobats, singers, play- 
ers on sweet zithern strings, heavies, 
soubrettes and first comedians 
come in for their turn, with 
examples of how not to do it. 
Many experiences come and go and 
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are lost in the dust-bin of f orgetful- 
njess. This one will never pass. I 
made new friendships and for a 
week I was one with a strange 
world, separate and divorced from 
the world of trade — the world of 
mimicry and mimes, of players to 
whom *'The play 's^ the thing! " — 
loving, tender, intense, innocent, 
loyal to their art, living in dreams, 
grips, boarding-houses, steamer- 
trunks and emotions, the Children 
of the Stage. After life's fitful play 
may they sleep well J^ God bless 
them all! 

The June "Fra*' may be secured at 
any News-stand or direct from East 
Aurora— 25c Single Copy — $2 a Year 
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SummerUnderwear 

For tHie Warm Days 

Gotlram Pajamas 

For Nighttime Wear 

Gotham Mfg. Co. 
SHIRTS 

For Daytime Comfort 

SEND for the Gotham 
Book. It will reveal to 
you what the name 
Gotham means to well- 
dressed men — tells in 
picture and text all about 
SUMMER-UNDER- 
WEAR and SHIRT 
luxury. Request it today 
of the 

GOTHAM MFG. CO. 

Fifth Ave. Bldg. , Madison Sq. W. , 
New York City 
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Conjunctivitis 

Means (nflammation of the piembranous Lining of the 
Eyelid, covering the anterior portion of the Eyeball. In 
ordinary parlance, we refer to this trouble as " Pinkeye." 
QEach Spring, " Pinkeye " attacks, and unless reinforce- 
ments are forthcoming immediately, it means a pro- 
tracted visit to the Dry Dock for Repairs. Q Mothers 
and Schoolteachers are best versed in the vagaries of 
this disease. One Child will bring it to school, and 
within a week's time, perhaps, he will infect an entire 
class. Very contagious, and a great annoyance — this 
"Pinkeye." Besides, Children "catch it" at School and 
impart it to the Household, where it works havoc 
with Older Eyes. 

Murine Eye Remedy 

renders Reliable Relief to Inflamed Optics, 
and protects from the germs that lurk in 
Towels, Dust and Old Bank-Notes. Also, it's 
a wonderful Preventative. Progressive Family 
Physicians will recommend Murine Eye 
Remedy in all stages of the Malady called 
"Pinkeye." QSend for Literature and Sample 
Package. Free to Philistines and Immortals. 

Murine Eye Remedy Co. 

Chicago - - - - Illinois 

^ Standard Size at Your Druggist's, Fifty Cents 
Muripe £ye-SaIve in Aseptic Tubes, Twenty-Five Cents 
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The Heart of the Mattet 

Or Roycroftism, the Religion of the 
Future, is to be found in four books as 
follows : Love, Life and Work; White 
Hyacinths; Health and Wealth, and 
The Man of Sorrows ^o» We have one 
special de luxe set of these books in a 
leather case, each book bound in three- 
fourths levant. Price for the set, $40.00. 
THE ROYCROFTERS, Ea®t Aurora, New York 



Vaudeville Vagaries 

CLWhen Leigh Mitchell heard of my Vaude- 
ville dash for the dough, he made note or 
the fact, and added, "Anyway, he will not 
need to go to the trouble and expense or 
make-up." C»And Bill Reedy said, **Fra 
Elbertus does well to choose a time when 
the price of eggs is prohibitive." €lTo my 
mind, Leigh Mitchell Hodges and Bill Reedy 
are simply puerile, pusillanimous, cuspidati 
pie- faces. ^Let it go at that. — John. 
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Little Journeys 

by Elbert Hubbard in Booklet Foirm — 
Frontispiece Portrait of Each Subject. 



Samuel Coleridge 
Richard Cobden 
John Knox 
Robert Owen 
Theodore Parker 
Oliver Cromwell 
Anne Hutchinson 
Moses 
Confucius 
Pythagoras 
King Alfred 
Friedrich Froebel 
Booker Washington 
Thomas Arnold 
Erasmus 
Hypatia 



Mary Baker Eddy 
St. Benedict 
James Oliver 
Stephen Girard 
Mayer A. Rothschild 
Philip Armour 
John Jacob Astor 
Peter Cooper 
Andrew Carnegie 
George Peabody 
A* T. Stewart 
H. H. Rogers 
James J. Hill 
George Eliot 
Leonardo 
Charles S. Pamell 



The Price is TEN CENTS Each, or One 
Dollar for Ten — as long as they last. 

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y. 

You can not affoi-d to miss the June 
•'Fra/' with its *' Venture in Vaudeville'' 
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The Sock That's Different 

made for tender feet and to please men who 
object to wearing socks where the dye comes 
in contact with the skin. 



Gft 




Socks are seamless, durable in wear, and 
are delightfully soft to the feet. 
If your feet are tender try our lightweight 
^ sock 5 PI 5 it is 

LJ Pure White Next the Skin 

^ while the outer side is a 
l^ pleasing Oxford mixture. 
I Same style also in extra light- 
S\ weight style 35P1. 
I Ask your dealer. If he 
'' does not carry them we will 

send you a trial order upon 
receipt of price: 25c. a 
pair — 6 pairs packed in 
beautiful box, jgl.SO. 
Sizes 9 to 11 J, inclusive. 
In ordering^^state size. 
ShawLStocking Co., 74 Smith St., Lowell, Mats. 

Illustrated Catalog Free Upon Request 
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THE sweep of an idea 
is not a matter of 
geography. Start 
something in Boston and you 
get the echo in Bombay. It is 
an idea that-^nakes neighbors 
of us all. 

In the farthest corner of the 
world you find the Gillette 
Safety-Razor— introduced by 

Army and Navy officers, tourists, 
capitalists, business men. 
The Gillette is for sale everywhere. 
It costs $5, but it lasts a lifetime. 
Write and we '11 send you a pamphlet— Dept A. 



-0iii^t©-" 



WOHUO OVER 



GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 

64 WEST SECOND STREET, BOSTON 
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It is as dignified and beautiful as 
a Beethoven Sonata. — /. ZangwUl 

MODELED LEATHER 

Was an idea of the Moors, carried into Spain, reaching 
its height in Venice, about 1550, surviving in degen- 
erate type in Mexico, but recently rediscovered and 
revived as an Art in Germany — Germany, the land that 
is now setting the vrorld a pace in architecture, deco^ 
ration and bookbinding ! The Germans lead the world 
in craftsmanship, just as they have in musical compo- 
sition. We imported the Germans— they did the rest ! 
QThey have taught this wonderful Art to a score or 
more of Roycroft boys and girls, so now we believe we 
are producing the best work in this line in America, 
C^ Modeled leather is simply a high grade of heavy 
leather, decorated by hand. The staining of the 
leather also plays an important part in the Art. 
Q Modeled leather is non-breakable, lasts four hun- 
dred and forty years, is individual, peculiar, distinct 
and highly artistic. Do not confuse this w^ork with 
stamped leather" — that is something lelse. Every 
piece of work we send out is done by hand, shows the 
loving mark of the tool, and the firm yet gentle touches 
of the human hand. Being done by hand according to 
original designs, the production is limited — there are 
no duplicates — ^just bear this in mind when buying for 
presients. Following is a list of a few pieces of this 
wonderful work we have in stock. Make your selec- 
tions and we will forward on suspiciousness ; 

If you have Stage Eczema and w^ish to break into 
Vaudeville, the June " Fra'* w^ill supply you the jimmy 
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DOG OF FLANDERS- Owtcfa - - SIO.OO 

KATUKE-J5'merso» - -- 10.00 

-KESVECTABUATY-Hubbard 10.00 

CONTEMPLATIONS— i?w65arc? - 35.00 

^'OMAWSWOliK-AUceMubbard - - - - - - - - 20.00 

l^AW OF l,Oy¥.-Eeedy - - - - - 10.00 

BALLAD OF HEADING GAOL- TTtZde - .... - - - 10.00 

WSiTE HY A CJ:S TBS- Hubbard , 10.00 

MAJS 0¥ SORROW S-Bubbard 20.00 

" " " " Very Special - - - - - ' - ; 25.00 

CONTEMPLATIONS, Very Special , - - -: 200.00 

FAMOUS WOMEN - - - - - - - - - - - - - 250.00 

FRIENDSHIP- ^Aoreaw - - - - - - - - - - - -250.00 

LAST RIDE - - 100.00 

GREAT LOVERS, I and IT, the Vol. - - - ,10.00 

GREAT PHILOSOPHERS, I and 1 1, the Vol. - . - - - - 10.00 

. GREAT SCIENTISTS, II, the Vol. ... - . . i. -:;:^ 10.00 

RIP VAN WINKLE - - -- - - 10.00 

WATCH-FOBS - - - - S .EOan^ 1.00 

(withifionograixi) -.-..-.- ; 1.50 

BLOTTERS - - -- - - - - .50 " 1.00 

DESK-SETS ........ - S2.C0, 3.00, G.OO ", 7.50 

. STAMP-BOXES - - - - - 8.00 to 5.00 

JEWEI^BOXES " 5.00 and- -6.00 

BRUSH-BROOM and HOLDER (ha.nd-laced) Tery decorative 5.00 

CARD-CASES 2.00 to 5.00 

BILL-BOOKS - - • - 5.C0 " 15.00 

PURSES (with gold or gun-metal frames) . . . . .50 and 1.25 

HORSESHOE PURSES (hand-sewn) -----.- s.OO " 4.00 

SADDLE-PURSES (laced edge) - - 4.00 

POCKETBOOKS - - - - - - . - - - 9.00 

(:!ARD-CASE and PURSE, COMBINED - . - . . 4.50 to 10.00 
HANDBAGS (Gun-Metal or Leather- Covered Frames) - 18.00 "; SO.OO 

DRAW-BAGS (perfoi^ated modeled leather on ooze morocco) 25.00 

MUSIC-SATCHELS r - - - - 6.00 and lO.OO 

PHOTO- CASES (folding, for two pictures) - - - - 1.50 to 3.00 

PORTFOLIOS - - - - - - - - - . - 5.00 " 26.00 

GLOVE-CASES (ooze morocco, liiied) ' . 

PHOTO-FRAMES 1 - -> - - - 4.0O to 12.00 

; TABLE-LAMP and VASE-MATS (ooze morocco, Imed) 

9 inch. - . \ ; • '. . . . . - . . " 1.25 

12 inch - "- ■ - . . .-^ . . . - 2.26 

15 inch -.-..-. . . - - S.50 



/ 



18 inch --.-,'-■- - - - - - - 5.00 



20 inch - - . - . - . . - . , 7.50 

WASTE-BASKETS ---..-- S7.50, 10.00, 15.00 and 20.00 

WRITING-CASES 20.OO 

MANICURE-CASES - - - - - - - - - 12.00 to 16.00 



THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, New York 
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miSYOUiPlAiMISH 



to make money safely and judi- 
ciously. 

to jndge investments properly and 
realize financial success, 
to acquire the faith necessary^ for 
success. 

to .analyze, develop and utilize 
your dormant abilities essential 
to success. 

to guide your ambition, concen- 
trate upon your aim and persist 
until you achieve it, etc., etc. 

PAPER - BOUND EDITION 
- 10 CENTS - 16 Chapters 
100,000 Coplem Sold 

Just write your name and address on a sheet 
of paper, wrap a dime or stamps in it, enclose 
in an envelope and mail to 

THE FIDUCtABY GO. ^c^HiJieo'iu*- 

andDO IT NOW 

The Book will be promptly sent prepaid. 
Whenever you wish to part with it, return it and 
tne 10 cents will be instantly refunded. 



HOW 
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/SPECIAL 

104 PagM 
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For ¥eraodai, Porcliei, Lawni uid Indoor Uie 

Combines Hammock. 
Couch and Saving Settee 

The Perfetl C^acb for Onldoor Sleeping 

A third of a century's experience shows that 
Rowe*s Haminf>cks cnn be depended on to irive 
ten yearn of continuous out-of-door service* 
From the model and of same weig'ht c^ova^ 
fwhite or ktmkOas made by us for years for 
U. S* Na\T. StroH)?^ wood frame, with or with- 
out national spring, thick mattress, with 
wanitarjr removable cover. Holds six persons. 
With or without windshield (see cut X whith 
folds fiat under mattress. Complete, with lines 
and honks r€ii*ly for h an ring, delivery charges 
prepfiid in United States, carefully packed, 

WRirr FOR OESCRiPTIVF BOOKLET 
and prices ofdiflTerent styles and sizes 

E. I ROWE ft son: kc., 313 Water St,. aooe<«te. 
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Complete Set 

Little Journeys 



No Public Library, nor Home Library, can be 
Complete without Elbert Hubbard's "Little 
Journeys." What Plutarch was to the Ancients, 
Hubbard is to the Here and Now. 
Hubbard writes of many kinds of Men, and 
Women too, familiar to Every Student, and yet ; 
he Introduces them so differently from the Ortho- 
dox — "In the City of — on the Fourth Day 

of was Born etc." — you scarce 

trace the resemblance. 

Hubbard makes the Great and the Near-Great 
Human, and therein lies their attractiveness to 
you and me. 

The "Little Journeys" are delightful reading ^^ 
This Special Edition is Bound solidly in Boards^ 
with Leather Back, Title in Gold. The Paper is 
'Italian hand-made, and the Print is in Red and 
Black. Special Title-Pages, Initials and Tail- 
pieces, which may be illumined by your Own 
'Hand. Portraits of Subjects, 

■/Mere is a Special Offer that will last only while 

"■■•the Edition lasts. Yots can do no better than to 

avaii yourself of the Good Opportunity — NOW* 
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Twenty-five Volumes 
Two Doliars a Volume 

The Roy crofters J 

East Aurora, New York 

You may send me, express prepaid, 
the full set of twenty-five volumes of 
Little Journeys, at Fifty Dollars for 
the set, on approval. 
If I am satisfied with the books when 
received, I will at once send you five 
dollars, and then, say, five dollars a 
month until the set is paid for. 

Name 

Address 

Date 

Tear out This Page, Fill 

Out and Mail to Us^ 
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MAKE YOUR FOOD 

YOUR DOCTOR 

Well-Known Food-Expert Tells How 
Foods Cure. 

HOW TO STO P THE U SE OF MEAT. 

Eugene Christian, the food-scientist, has prepared 
a valuable treatise on the meat question, giving a 
complete solution of the high cost of living problem. 
It has just been published in pamphlet form and will 
be mailed free, together with a copy of Mr . Christian' s 
famous book, ^'How Foods Cure," which tells the 
result of fifteen years* scientific^ study and experi- 
menting with human nutrition. Do you know that the 
best food, if improperly combined at meals, will 
poison rather than nourish the body? Write Eugene 
Christian today; his address is Dept. 46, 8-14? West 
38th Street, New York. 

If you have any kind of stomach or intestinal 
trouble, you can learn how to cure yourself. You 
don't need drugs, change of scenery or rest. What 
you do need i&to know the foods that nourish, how 
to select and combine them so as to produce Chemi- 
cal Harmony in the stomach. When you learn this, 
all stomach and intestinal trouble will disappear, as 
will nearly every other disorder. 
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Uladaiii^ yoiiliave an inciirablei&eilel 
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